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Enter Richard Dtc-ts of Glocejler , folds. 

Off is the winter of difeontent, 

Made glorious foromer by this fonne ofYorke: 
^ndaTl the cloudes that lowrd vpon our houle, 
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/n the deepe bofome of the Ocean buried, ^ 

Now are our browes bound with victorious wreathes, * y,/ 

Our hrufed arracs hung vp for monuments, 

Our fterne alarums clvngd to merric meetings, 

Our drcadfull marches to delight full pleafures. Q%^^j±re£ 
Grinvvifagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wringled front, 

And now in Head of mounting barbed flceds, 

To fright the foulesof fearcfull aduerfaries, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

To the lafciuiouspleafing ofa Ioue. t Mou e. - 

But I that am not fharpe for fportiue triers, ± p 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glalfe, 

I that am rudely ftampt,and wantloues maieftie 
To firut before a wanton ambling Nymph; v 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion. 

Cheated of feature by ditTembling nature, . 

Dcformd, vhfinifht, fent before my time 
Into this breathing world halfe madevp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafli ionable. 

That dogs barke at me as /halt by them; 

/in this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to paiie away the time, 

VnldTc to fpic my lhadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformitie ; 

And therefore Once / cannot prouc alouer 
To entertaine thefe faire well fpo^en daies, 

I am determined to prouea villainc, 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe daies 
Plots haue I laid , inductions dangerous, 

~ - — - — — — - . " -EELjlm^. i l_ : : . By. 
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The Tragedie 

Rydrun^cn prophcfics, libels and drcamcs. 

To let my brother Clarence and theming, 

I n deadly hate t.heone againft the other. 

And if^ing Edward be as true and iuft 
As I am lubtiie,falfc*nd trecherous;. 

7tiis day (hould Clarence dolely be mewd vp,. 

About anrohefie which faies that G. 

Of Edwards lieires the muvthcrcr (hall bee. 

Diue thoughts downe to my foule, ' ' Enter Clarence vitb 
Here Clarence comes, a guard-erf men. 

Brother, good dayes, what means this armed guard 
7 hat waites vpon your grace f 

Cla. His maieftie rendering my perfoos fafetie hath ap. 
Thiscondudtoconuey me to the Tower. (pointed 

Glo. Vpon what caufe ?. 

Cla. Bccaufe my name is George. 

Glo. AlacV. my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 
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Me fhould for that commit your goodlathc rs: 

Q belike hismaieftie hathfome intent. 

That you (hall be new chriftncd in the Tower, 

Jufc But what is the matter Clarence may /know? 

Cla. Yea Richard when l know , for / prated 
As yet / do not, but as / can Icarne, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crollc-rowe pluckes the letter G 
And faics a wizard told him that by G, 

Hjs iiTuc difinhcritcd fliould be, 

And for my name of George begins with G, 
It fcllowcs. inh(s thought that l am he, fftEL 

Tiiefeas /iearne,and (uch like toyes asthefe, 

Hauc moued hishighnclfe to commit me now 
Glo. why this it is when men areruide by women, 

Tis notthc £jng thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray* his wife, Clarence tis fliee ifhe- 

That tempts him to this extermitie: 

Was it not (lie and that good man of worlhip 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

T'hat made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower, 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered f . 

Wears wrarenet($f*?* ,m 
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of Richard t he third 1 . 
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Cla. By heauen /thinke there is no man fecurde 
But the Quccncs kindred, and night-walkig Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt t he king and Mill relic Shpare: 

- Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was tQ her for his deliucrie t 
Glo. Humble complaining to herdeitic. 

Got my Lord Chambcrlaine his libertie, 
lie tell you what, I thinke it isour way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and vvearc her huery, 

The icalotH orewerne widow and htrfdfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are mightiegoflips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me ?. 

His maieftie hath ftraigbtly giuen in charge, 

That no man fttalllmicpriuatc conference, 

Of w hat degree foeuer with his brother. 

Glo Euen fo & pleafe your worlhip Brokenbury, 

You may parra 4“ ofsny thing we fay : 

We fpea^e no treafon man, we fat the king 

Is wife and vet tuous. , and his noble Qneene /£*. 

JV> ell ftroo^e in ycarcs,faire, and not icalous, 

Wc fay that Shores wife hath a pretie footc, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a palling pleafing tongues 
a/nd thatthdQuecnes kindred are made gentle folkes: 

How lay you fir, can you deny all this ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfehaucnaughttodo 
<?/«. -Naught to do w ith Miftrelfc Shore Itcllthcc fellow. 
He tkat doth naughtwith her, excepting one, - ' 

Wcrebcft hedoitlecretly alone. 

Bro. Whit one my Lord P 
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Glo. Her husband^nauc^woiildfl thou betray me p 
Bro. I befeech your Grace to pardon me, and with all for. 
Y-oUrcon/erencc with the noble Duke. 

Cla. Wc know thy charge Brokenbury, and will obev 
Glo. We are the Queenes Abievs and mull obey 7 * 

brother farewell, I will vnto the King ^ 

And whatfoeueryou will imploy n e in 
pcrc it to call King Edwards widow!) ftcr, 
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Th eTragedie 

I will pcrformeitto infranc hife you, 

Mcanc time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood, 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

Cla.l kncwitpieaieth neither ofvs well. 

Glo. Well, your imprifonment (hall nofbe long. 

I will deliucryou, cr lie for you, 

Mean e ti m e haue patience. 

CU. I muft preforce, farcwcil. Exit. Cla. 

Go tread the path, that thou (lisle nere returns. 

Simple plainc Clarence, I do loue thee fo, 

That I will fliortly fend thy foule to hcauen. 

If hcauen will take the prelent at cur hands : 

But who comes here, the new ddiueredHaftingsi’ 

Enter Lord Hafttng*. 

Baft. Good rime of day vmto cay gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlainc; 

Well arc you welcome to this open aire, 

How hath your Lordfliip brookt imprisonment ? 

Hath. With paticncef noble Lord ) as prifoners muft: 

But I Hull liuc my Lord to giue them thankes. 

That were the caufc of my imprifonment, 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo Hull Clarence too, 

For thay that were your enemies are his, 

And haueprcuaildas m&chon him as you. 

Haft. More pittic that the Eagle (hould be mewed, 

While /Cites and Buzars prey at libertie. 

Glo . What newes abroad ? 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

TheKingis fickly,wcakc and melancholy, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily. 

Glo. Now by Saint Paul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an euil diet long. ecu It 

And oucrmuch confumed his royall perfon, \ 

Tis.vcry greeueus to be thought vpon, 

What, is he in his bed ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Goe you before, and I will follow you, Exit. Baft,. 
He cannot liuc 1 hope, and nsuft not die 
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of Richard the third. 

With lyes \VeIl fteeld with weightie arguments, - , 

And if I faile not in my deepe intent, "'J' 

Clarence hath not another day to line : 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 

And lcaue the worldfor me to bufTcli in : 

For then lie marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What though I kild her husban^ and her father, 

The readied way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband and her father: , 

The which will I,not allfo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent, 

By marrying her which I muft reach vn to. 

But yeti run before myborfc to market : 

Clarence ttill breathcs., Edward ftill liues and raignes, 

“When they arc gone, then mufti count my gaines. Exit. 

Ent cr Lady Anne, mth t he hearfe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Arne. Set downe, fet downeyour honourable Lord, 

If honour may be flnowded in a hearfe 
Whileft I a while obfcquioufly lament 
ThevntimclyfallofvertuousLancafter. ' 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale allies of the houfe of Lancafter,. 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royall blood, 
Beitlawfulithatlinuocatethyghoft, \ 

To hearc the lamentations ofpoorc Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtredfonne, 

Stabd by the fdfefame hands that made thefe holes : 
Loe,inthofe windowes that let foorth thy life, 

I powrethe helpelelfc blame of my poore eyes, 

Curft be the hand that made the fatah holes, 

* Cur ft be the heart that had the heart to do if. 

More dircfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee s 
Then I can wifh to adders, fpidera, toads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that liues. 

Ifeucr he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigiousandvntimcly brought to light a 

Whofevgly and vnnaturallafpcft 

May fright the hopefuli mother at the view. 

• if : 
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TheTragedie 

Jfeuer he haue wife, let her be made 
M mifcrablc by the death of him, 

As I am made by my poore Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chertfcy with yobr holy load 
Taken froinPauksto be interred there: 

And (fill as you arc a wcane of the waight, 

Reftyou whiles I lament King Henries coatfe. 

Enter Glofier. 

Glo. Stay you that beare the coatfe, and fetat downs, 
La. rrh.it blackcmagitian conjures vp this fiend 
To flop deuoted charitable deeds l 
i Glo. Villaioc,fetdowne the coarfe,or by Saint Paul, 
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Je make a coarfc of him t$iat difobeyes. 

-tH&rGen. My Lord ftand backhand let the coffin palle. 

' tjzzsiy Glo. Vnmanerd dogdfand thou when l commands 
Aduance thy Halbert higherthen my bdtft. 

Or by Saint Paul lie Ifrikethecto my foote, 

And fpurnevpon thee beggerfor thy boldnes. 

La. What do you tremble, are you all afraidc J 
Alas,I blame you ndt for you are mortall, 

And morrall eyes cannot endure the diuelL 
Auant thou dreadful! miniffer of hell, 

Thou badff but power oucr-his mortall bodie, 

His foulc thou canft not haue, therefore be gone. 

Glo. Sweet Saintfor charitic, be not focurft. 

La. Foule diue!,for Gods fake hence and trouble vs not, 

For thou haft made the happie earth thy hell : ^ 

Fild it wiihcurfing cries, and deepcexclaimes, 

Ifchou delight to view thy hat nous deeds. 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. — ----- 

Oh Gentlemen fce,(cc dead Henries wounds, 

Open theircongcald mouthsand bleed afrelh. 

Biufh, biufh, thou lumpc offowledeformitie, 

For tis thy prefencethat exhales this blood 
From cold and cmptic vcy ncs w here no blood dwelfc 
Tky. deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokcs this deludge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood madft, reuenge his death: 

Oncarth which this blood drinkft, reuengei his death: 

Esther heauen with lightning ftricke the murtherer dead. MAo / 
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of Richard the third. 

Orcarrhgape open wide, and cato him quicke, » 
sis thoudoeft fwallowe vp this good kingsbiood, 
Which his Hcl-goucrnd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Lad ic, you know no rules of charitic. 

Which rendtrs good for bad, blf (lings for eurfes, 

La- / > iijanne,thou ^nowft no jaw ofGod norman: 

No hcaft fo fierce, but knowes fome touch ofpittie. 

GU But I know none, and therefore am nobeaft. 

Li. Oh wonderful! when demised! the truth/’ 

Gio. More wonderful! when Angels. ire fo angry 
'Vouchfafcdiuine perfeiffion of a woman, 

Of thefe fuppofed cuils to giue me leatie, 

By circumftancc but to acquite nay fclfe. 

La. fouchfafe defufed infection of a man, 

For thefe knownccuils,buttogiucmclcaue, 

By circumftancc to curfe thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient Icifurc to cxcufc my fclfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinfec thee, thou canft make 
No cxcufc currant, but to hang thy fclfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpare / fhould accufe my fclfe. 

La. 4nd by difparing fhouldft thou ftand cxcufde, 

F or doing worthy vengeance on thy fclfe, 

Which didcftjVnworthy (laughter vpon others. 

Glo. Say that I llcw them not. 

La. V/hy then they are not dead: 

But dead they arc, and diuclidi ilaucby thee. 

Glo. I did not £ill your husband. 

La. Why then he is aliuc. 

G/o. Nay, he is dead and ilainc by Edwards hand 

Th Z M In ?i y r OU C I throa , t th ° u Queenc Margrct faW 
Th\ bkodly faulchion fmokmg in his blood, 8 

7-hc whkphou once didft bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afidc the poynr ^ Z ^ 

«* r **? * >Kt <*•&%•>** ■ 

Jt u , R ptouokfid by thy blocdic minde 

V hich ncucr dreamt on oughfsbutbutchcryes ’ 

Didft thou not kill this king? <?*. vec 
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ThcTragfdic 

£*Doe(l gnimt me heJgehogjthen i Ood jg ramme«o® 

Thou maicft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Ohhewasgeotle,milde,andvertuous. 

Glo. The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heaucn,where thou flialtneuer come. 

Glo. Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither. 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Ycsone place elfc,ify_e will hearc me name .t. ^ 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La 111 refl betide the chamber where thou licit. 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. . 

Glo. I know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incountcr ot our wits, 

And fall fomewhat into a flower methode: 

Is not the caufer ofthc time-letfc deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagcnets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamcfull as the executioner? _ A 

La. Thou art the caulc,and mod accurfl elfctt. 

Glo. Your bcautic was the caufe of that effects 
Tour beauric which did haunt me in my fleepe,. 

Tovndertake the death of all the world,. 

So / might red foalhoure in your fweet bofome. 

Li. if 1 thought that, / tell thee homicide, 

Thclc nailcs Should rend that beautiefrommy.checkes. /&£ 
~Gl 0% xhde eies could ncuer endure fweet beauties wrack, 

You fliould not blemifli them if I flood by.:: 

Asall the world is cheated by the Sunne, 

So /by that, it is my day, my life. * . 

La. Blac&nigbt ouerlhade thy day, and death thy lire,. 
glo Curie not thy feifefaire creature, thou art both. 

LaJ would /were to be reuengde on thee. 

Glo. /t is a quirrell mod vnnaturall, 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. rem , -.a 

La. /t is a quarrell iud and rcafonable, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Qjd it to loci pc thee to a better husband. * 

La* His 
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of Richard ihc third. 

La. His better doth not breath v pon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he hues that loues you better then he ceuid. 
La. Name him. < 7 WPlantagcnef. 

La. W hy what wa s h ee ? 

Glo. The fclfc fame name, but one of better nature. 

La. fFhere is hee? 

GIo.U:ctc. Slue. (pu tetk at him. 

Why doed thou fpit at mcc? 

La. Would it were mottall poyfon for thy fake. 

Glo Neuer came poyfon from fofweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade, 
jiti Out of my fight , thou doed infetft my eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes fiveet Lady hauc infeded mine. 

La. /Fouldthey were Bafiliskes to ftrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I might dye at once, 
file*. For now tliy kill meewithaliuing death: 

7“hofe eyesof thine, from mine hauc drawne falrtearcs. 
Shamed theirafped with dorecfchildifli drops, ^ 

I neuer fued to friend nor encmie, 

My tougue could neuer learncfwcetc Toothing words . 

But now thy beautieis propofdc my fee: 

My proud heart fucs, and prompts my tongue to fpea^e. 

/>*v Teach not thy l ips fuchfcornc,for they were made 
For Rifling Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

If thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loc here I lend thee this fliarpe pointed fword. 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome, ^ 

And let the foule forth that adoret h thee: 

I laic it na£ed to the deadly drones CAy 

And humbly beg the death vpon my £nee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas /that £jld your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouo^ed mee: 

Nay now difpatch,twas l that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy heauen ly face that fet me on : Here fhe letjfaH 

tAf * Take vp the fword againe,or take vp me. thejwcrd . 

La. Arifc di(Tcmblcr,though l wifli thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo Then bid mckillmyfelfe,andl will doe if. 

La. I hauealreadic. 
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Glo. Tufh,that was in thsragc: /fry 
Speake it againc,and cuen with the word, 

7~hat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 

Shall for thy loue kill a farre truer loue, 

To both their deaths thou (halt be acccirarie. . 
l- <*• 1 would / knew thy heart, 

Glo. Tis figureTin my tongue. 

La. 1 feare me both arc falfe. 

Glo. Then ncucr man wastruc. 

La. Well, well, put vp yourfword* 

Glo. Say then my peace is made. 

Zrf.Tha^fhall you kn ow hereafter. 

Glo. But I (lull hue in hope. 

La. All men /hope liuefo, 

Glo. V ouchfafe to weare this ring. 

La. To take is not to giue, 

Glo. Look how this ring incompatlerh thy finger* 

£u:n To thy bread inclofcth me poorc heart. 

U'ttxst* Were both cfthcm,for both ofthem are thine- 
And if thy poorc fuppliant may 
But begone fauour :at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirmc hishappincllc for cucr .* 

La. What is it 

Glo. That it would plcafe thee Icaue thefc fad defignes^ 

To him thathath morecaufc to be a mourner, 

And prcfcntly repaire to Crosbic place, 

Where after I hauc folemncly enterred 
At Chert fie M onadcrie this noble ATing, 

And wet his graue wnh my repentant teares, 

I will with ali expedient dutiefee you: 

For diuers vn^rvowne rcafons,! bcfeech you 
Graunt me this boone, 

La.trukall my heartySt much it ioyesme too, 

To fee you arc become fo penitent.- 

Treflill and Bartly,goc along with me. j 

. Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La. T i s more then you deferue; 

Bpt fincc you teach me how to flatter you 

Imagine I hauc faid farcwcJJalrcadic. Exit. ^ * 

— . * 



of Richard the third. 

Gh. Sirs,take vp thccorfc. 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord ? 

Glo. No: to White Fryers : there attend my comming. 

Was cucr worn a n in this humor woed i Exeunt. Mantt Glo. 

W as cucr wotuan in this humour wonne ? 
n lie hauc her, but I will not keepe her long. 

*Hiat I that kild her husband and her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreamed hcatc : - 
With curfes in her mouth, teares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnclle of her hatred by : 

HauingGod,herconfcience,and thefc barresagainfl: me, < 

And I nothing to backe my fuite withail 
But thepIaine-Diuell and dillcmbhng lookes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing.Hah ? !jz ' 

Hath flic forgot alreadie that braue Prince 
Edward,hcr Lord, whom I fomc three months fincc 
Stabd in my angry mood at Tcwxbury 
Afweeter and a louclier gentleman, 
framd in the prodigalitie of nature : 

Y ong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall, 

Thcfpacious world caRnotagaincaffoord. 

And will flie yet debafe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fwcete Prince* 

And made herwiddowtoawofull bed ? 

On me,whofcall not equals Edwards tnoity, j • 

Onmethathalr,andamvnfliapcn thus? 

My dukedome to be a beggerly denier, 

I do miflakc my perfon all this while. 

Vpon my life flic finds, although I cannot 
My fclfe,to be a maruailous proper man. 
lie be at charges for a Looking-gUtle, 

And entcrtainc fome fcorc or two of tailors 

To fludic faihions to adore my bodie, gain’ll. jbiciy /^pxl. 

Since I am crept in fauour with my fclfe, 

I will maintaincit with a little coft. 

But firfl lie turne you fellow in his graue-. ^ 

And then rnurnc lamenting to my loae. 

Shineoutfaircfunne,tillI hauc bought a gla fie, . 

That I may fee my lhadow as I pafle. Exit. ' ( 6:a. 
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Snter ^ueene, Lord Riuersattd Gray. 

Ri. Hauc patience Madame, thers no doubt his maicftie, 
Will foonc recouer his accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In thatyou brooks it ill, it makes him worfe, 
Therefore for Godsfakeentertaincgood comfort. 

And cheare his grace with quickc and merry words. 

Qu. ifhc were dead, what would betide of me ! 

No other harmebut loifeof fuchaLord. 
ThelotTcoffuch a Lord includes all harme. 

G^ty. The heauens haue bled you with a goodly fonne, 

To be your comforter when he is gone. 

ga. Oh he is yong.and his minorittc 
Is put vnto the trull of Rjch.Glocefter, 

A man that loues not me, nor none of you. 

Ri. Isit concluded he (lull be Proteftor? 
jQu. It is determined, not concluded yer, 

But fo it muft be ifthc king mifearrie. Enter Suck Darby, 
Gr, Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Sue. Good time of day vmro your royall grace. 

T>ar. Godmakcycurmaieftieioyfullas you hauebene. 
gu. The CountefTe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiefs will fcarccly fay, Amen : 

Yet D»rby,notwith flan ding dices your wife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancic. 

Bar. Ibcfeech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious (launders of her accufcrs, 

Or if fhe be accufde in true report, 
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Bearewith her weakened, which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe,and no grounded malice. 

Ri. Saw youthe king today my LordofDarbie ? 

Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Game from vifiting his male (lie. 

G)y. What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Stic. Madame-igood hope, his grace fpeakes chcarfully* '>ktaAm / * c ' i 
God graunt him health, did you confer with him J 
Sue. Madame we did.- Hedclires tomakcattonemcnt 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloceftcr and your brothers, 

And bctwijtt them and roy LordChambcrlaine, 

And 
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ofRichard the third. 

And fent to warne them to his royall prcfcnce. 

Jj>u. Would all were well, but that will ncuer be. 

I fearc our happinelfe is at the higheft. Enter Glocefyer. 

Glo. They doc me wrong, and I will not indurc if. 

Who arc they that complaincs vote the king ? 

That I forfbotham (lerne and Ioue them not: 

By holy ?<i«/thcy loue his grace but lightly 
That dll hiscarcs with fuch dilfentiousrumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and (peakc fairc, 
Smilcinmcnsfaccs,fmoorh,deceiuc,andcog,. 

Ducke with French nods, and apifh courtefie, 

I muil be held a rankcrous encode. 

Cannota plainc man liueand thinke no harras^ 

AE* But thus in Ample truth muft be abufdc 
By filkcn (lie inlinuating Iackes ?. 

Ri. To whom in a|l this prefence fpeakes your grace ? 

Glo. To thec,that hafhior honeftie nor grace. A** 

When hauc I iniured thec,whcn done thee wrong, 

Or rhee,or thee,oranyof your fa&ion? 

A plague vpon you al I .His royall perfon 

(Whom God preferuc better then you would wifli) ~~~ 

Cannot be quietfcarcea breathing while, 

Butyou muft trouble him with lewd complaints. . 4^ 

Jb?. Brother ofGloccfter,you miftake the matters 
Tnc king of his owne royall difpofition. 

And not prouokt by any futcr elfe, 

Ay ming belike at your intcriour hatred, 

Which in your outward aftions fhewes itfcffc 
Againft my kinred, brother, and tnyfclfe: ’ 

Makcshim to fend, that there b^hc maygathcr 
The ground of your ill will, and to remouc it. 

/ n-i GU \ 1 Cannot tell, the world is grownc Co bad, 

***** J hat Wrc ns may.prey where Eagles dare nor pearch. 

Since euery Iacke became a gentleman 
There s man? a gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

ScE- Come, come, we know your meanina brother Glo. 

You enuic nnneaduancement and my friends, 

God gram we neucr may haue need ofy ou. 

canc t ‘ mc >^°d g£«»that \k hauc need of you> ' JJ 7 'A Ad 
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Ourbrotheris imprifonedbyyour mcanes, 

My fclfc difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 
Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions * 

Arc daily giuen to enoble thofe, 

Thatfcarcc fome two dales fince were worth a noble. 

By him that raifde me ro this carefull height. 

From that contented hap which I enioyed, 

I newer did incenfe his Maicftie 
Again ft the Duke ofClarcnce,but hauebeejie 
An carneft aduocat to plcade for him. 

My Lord, you do mefhamfull iniurie, 

Falfdy to draw me in thefe vile fufpeefts . z£ 

Gh. You may denie that you were not the caufc, 

Of my Lord Haftingslate imprisonment. 

Ken. She may my Lord. 

Gh. She may,L.R'ucrs,why who knowes not fo-? 

She may doe more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many fairc preferments. 

And then dcnic her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What my (lie not I (lie may, yea marrie may flic, 

Ren. What marry may flic? 

Glo . What marry may flic ? marry with a King 
A batchcler,a handfomc ftripling too. 

I wis yourGrandam had w orfer match. 

My L. of Gloccftcr,rbaue too long borne 
Yourblunt vpbraidings,and your bitter feoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maicftie, 

With thofe grofle taunts i oftenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd, 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted/corned, and baited at — En ter £1^ 

Smal ioy hauc I in being Englands Queene. Market. 

Qjljar. And lefned be that fmall,God I bcfccch thee, 

Thy honour, ftate, and fcatc is due to me. 

Gh. What ’threat you me with tcHingofthc King? 

Tell him andfpare not, looke whatl fayd, 

I will auouch in prefcncc ofthc King : 

Tiscimc to fpeakc,my paines arc quite forgot, 
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©f Richard the third. 

Jin, Mar. Out diuel , /remember them too wclf. 

Thou fteweft my husband Henry in the Tower, % 

And Ed ward ^ny poore fon neat T euxburic. 

Glo. Ere you were queene?yea or your husband king, 

I wasapack-borfc in hisgrestafFaircs. 

A weeder our of his proud aduerfaires, 

A liberal! rewarder of his friends.- 
To royalize his blood I fpilt mine owne. 

Sin. Mar. Tea, and much better blood, then his orthine, 

Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 
fTcrc fa dbious for the houfcofLancafter: 

And Riuers,(o were you. Was not your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons flame : 
iLct me put in your minde$ ifyours forget 
w hat.you haue bene ere now, and what you are.- 
TTithall,what /hauc bene, and what I am. 

Sh*. Mar. A murtherous villaine,and fo Rill thouarf. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfakc his'father Warwick, 
Yeaand forfworc hirnfelfc ( which /efu pardon.) 

Q*. Mar. r^hich God rcuenge. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards.partie for the crowne, 

And for his meede ( poorc Lord ) he is mewed vp: 

I would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards fofc and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childifh foolilh for this world. 

Slu. Mar. Hie thceto hell for (liame,and Ieaue the world. 
Thou Cacodcmon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloccflcr in thofe buiic daics, 

Which here you vrgeto prouevsenemies, 

We followed then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you,ifyou fliould be our £ing. 

Glo. if /fhould be . ? /had rather be a pedler, 

Farre be it from my heart the thought of it. 

J £n. Nar . As little ioy ( my Lord) as you fuppofe 
Toil Ihouldenioy, were you this countries king, 

As little ioy may you'fuppofe in me, 

That l enioy being the Queene thereof, 
x Slu. Mar. A litle ioy cnioycs the Queene thereof, 
for.l am flie, and altogether ioyleffc. 
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I can no longer hold me patient. 

Heart meyou wrangling Py races that fallout, 
l L;„,n In charing out that which you hauc pild from me r f 

* ~~ >rhichOf you trembles not that looke on me ? 

Ifnct,that I being Qucenc, you bow like fubieds. 

Yet that by you dcpoidc ,you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villainc, do not turne away. 

GU. Foulc wrinkled witch,whatma4fl thou in my fight l 
Cm. M. But repetition of what thou hall mar d, 
ThaTwill I make, before 1 let theegoe: 
Ahusbandandafonncthouowclltome, 

Andthoua ^ingdomc, all of you alleagcance: 

The forrow that I Kane, by right is yours. 

And all the plcafurcs you vfurpe,js mine. 

Glo. The curfe my noble father laid on thee, 

When thou didll crowne his warlike browes with paper, 
And with thy Icornc drewftriuersfrom hi* eyes, 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duke a clout, „ f 
Stecpt in the blood of prcttic Rutland : 

His curfes then from bitterocile offoule, 

Denounc'd againft thee, are fallen vpon thee, ^ 

And God, not we, hath plagudethy bloodie deed. 

<%h. So inft is God to right the innocent. 

Hafl.O twas the fouled deed to flay thatbabc, 

And the moll mcrcilefle that eucr was heard of. 

RL Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported. 
Dorf. No man but prophccied reuenge for it. 
^.Northumberland then prefent,wept to fee it. 
£yM. What. ? were you fnarling all before / came, 
Readie to catch each other by the throat, 

Andturne you now your hatred all on me? .gza? 

Did Yorkes dread curfe prewaile fo much with heaue, 
That Henries death, my lonely Ed wards death. 

Their kingdomcs lotfc ony wofuil banifliment, 

Could all but anfwcre for that peeuilh brat ? 

Can curfcs pierce the cloudes,and enter heauen ? 

W hy then giue way dull eloudes to my quicke curies t 
if not by warre,by furfet dieyour^ing .? 

A s our by murder, to make him a -ling. 
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of Richard the third.’ 

Edward th^fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was_Prince of Whales, ^ _ 

D_ic in hisyouth,by like vntimely violence, 

Thy felfe a Quecne, for me that was a Qucenc, 

Out liue thy glorie,like my wretched Iclfc; 

Long maill thou liue to waile thy childrens IclTe, 

And lee another, as / fee thee now, 

Deckt in thy gloric, as thou art llald in mine: 

Long die thy happie daics beforethy death, 

And after many lengthened houres ofgrecfe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Quecne, 

Riuers and Dorfct,y ou were Handers by, 

And lb was thou Lo. Hailing*, when myfonne 
Was flabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

That none of you ma\ liue your naturall age, 

Butby lome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue donethy charmc thou hatefull withered hag. 

£Z». M. And leauc out thecj’ flay dog, for thou (halt hear me, 
I f heauen haue any grecuous plague in (lore, 

Exceeding thofe that I can wilh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, • 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On theethcrroublcrofthc poorc worlds peace.- 
The worme of conference ftill begnawthy foule, 

Thy friends fufpc&fortraytors whilethou liucll, 

And ta% deepe tray tors for thy deareft friends, 

No llecpc dole vp that deadly cycof thine, 

V nleife it be whilefl Ionic tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell ofvglydiucls, 

Thoa cluifli markt, abortiue rooting hog, 

Thou that wall feaid in thy natiuitie 
The flaae of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou flauuderof thy mothers beauie wombc # 

Thou loathed ifluc of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag of honour, thou dcteftcd,&c. 

Glo. Margaret. 

Qu-M. Richard. r Glo. Ha. 

Q * . Ma. I call thee not. 

■ Glo. Then X crie thccmereic: for I bad thought 
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The Tragedie 

Thou hadftcald me all thefe bitter names. , 

***- gjZMv. Why Co I did, but loo^t for no reply: &A ± 

G let me make the period to mycurTc. 

GU. ris doneby me and ends in Margaret, V cltc * 

*-cj u . Thus haue you breathed your curie againit your 
Qh M. Poore painted Queenc,vaine flourifh of my tor- 
tYhy ft rewd thou fugcr on that botlcd fpider, ( tunc: 

Whofe deadly web infnarcth thee about/ 

FooIe,foolc,thou whctfta knife to kill thy lclfe, 

The time will come ttdieii thou (halt wifli for me, 

i^JTo helpc thee curfe that ppjfoncd.bunchbackt toade, 

Haft. Falfe boading woman, end thy frantike curie, 

^ Lead to thy harmc thou moue our patience. . 

3k. M. Foulc flume vpcW you, you haue oil mou d mine, 
Ri. Were you well fcru’d'you would be taught your duty. 

, tya M. To ferue -me well, you a]i fhoulddo me dutie, 

Teach me to be your k Queenc,and you my fubcias; 

Oi^-^ Giferue me well, and teach your felucs that dune. 

_ “ Dorf. Difpute not with her, (he is lunatique. 

Jj)u. M. Peace maifter Mar quelle, you arc malapert, 

Your' fire- new dam pc of honour is fcarce currant; 

O thatyour young nobilitie could iudge, 
ff'hat t’werc to loole it and be miicrablc? 

They that (land high, haue tmriy.blaftsto fhake them, 
yfnd if they fall they dafh theroielucs^to pecces. gj aa f - '-a a 
m*rrvJearne it.lcarne it Marques, 



ifzafi-cr 






\!> Oi, 



li a ir rijc/ Ian me./ udiia r ~ • — — — - 

Clo. Good counlell marry, learne it, lcarnc it Marques. 
Dorf. It toucheth y ou ( my Lord ) as much as me. 

Glo. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high, 

Our aicry buildeth in the Csedars top, 

And dallies with the \vinde,andfccrnesthcfunne. 

<=>u. M. And turncs the funne to fliadc, alas, alas, 
Witncsmy funne, now in the fhade of death, 

Whofe bright outlhiningbcamcs,thy cloudic wraths, 

Hath in cternall dsrkncfifc fculdcd vp : 

Youraierie buildeth in our airies nead. 

G God that feed it, clo not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with bloud, loll be itfo. 

i?«c£.Haue done for fhame if not for charitie. 
go. M. Vrgc neither charitie nor fliamc to rac, 
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of Richard thethrid. 

Vncharitably with me haue you dealt. 

And (bamcfully by you my hopes arc butchcrd. 

My charitie is outrage, life my fhame, 

And in my flume M ,iuc my forrowes rage. 

Buck, Haue done. , 

O princely Buckingham,! will kifle thy hand,. 

In figne oflcague and amitie with thee : 

Now fairc befall thee, and thy princely boufe, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our bloud, 

Nor thou within the compaffe ofmy curfe. 

Buck, Nor no one here,for curfes ncucr pafle -£ 

The lips of thofe that breath them in thcayre. 

Mllle not beleeuc but they afeend the skic, 

And there awake Gods gentle fleeping peace. 

0 Buckingham beware ofyonder dog, 

Lookcwhcn hefawnes,hc bites, and when he bites, 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him : 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fet their markes on him, 

And all their minidersattend on him. 

Glo. What doth flic fay my Lord of Buckingham* 

Buck, Nothing that I refped my gracious Lord. 

QMar. Whatdoed thou fcorne me for my gentle coun- 
otr&l And foothc th e diucll that I warne thee from ! (fell, 

G but remem ber this another day, 

When he (hall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 

And fay poore Margaret was a propheteflfe : 

Line each of you the fubic&s of his hate, 

And he to you, and all of you to Gods. Exit. 

7 Haft. My haire doth dand on end to hcarc her curfes. 

Rift. Andfodoth mine, I wonder fiiees at libcrtic. 

Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had too much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 
jW- Mg s I ncuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo. But you haue all the vantage ofthis wrong. 

1 was too hot to do lome body good, 

That is toocolde in thinking of if now : rn 
Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 

C } He 








The Tragedie 

He is franktvp to fatting for hfspaincs, 

God pardon them that are the caufc of if. 

Rm. A vertuous and a Chridianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that haue done fcathc to vs. 

Gle. So do I euer facing well aduifde, 

For had I curd, now i had curd my fclfe. 

Cat f. Madatne his maiedic doth call for you. 

0 /£ y^yg^ndjor your noble Grace: and you my noble Lord. 

Cafsby, we come, Lords will you go with vs. 

Ri. Mad j me, we will attend your Grace. Exeunt ma.Glo, 
7 Glo. I do thee wrong, and fird began to braulc, 
w^Xy^ Hcfccrct mifch iefc that 1 let abroach, 

I lay vnto the grieuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I indeed haue laid in darkened: 

1 do beweepeto many fimple guls : 

Namely to Hadings,Darby,Buckingham, 

And fay it]s the Quccnc,and her allies 
,/^y :-,j That ftirre the K.againd the Duke my brother. 

Now they belceue me, and withall whet tnc ujjcM. 

To be reuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 
jAcri 3 But then figh,and with a piece of feripture, 
j e Tell them that God bids vs to do good for cuill ; 

And thus I cloath my naked villanic 
With old od cnds,delnc out ef holy writ, 

And feemc a Saint, when modi play the Diuell 
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But foft here comes my executioners. Enter Executioners. 

How now, my hardy doutrefolued mates, 

Are ye n ow going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe. We are my Lord,and come to hauc the warrant, ,4„ 

That we may be admitted where he is. 

Glo. ItwaswelIthoughtvpon,Ihaucitheareaboutme. 
fVhc n you hauc donc.rcpaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs,befuddcn in the execution : 

Withall,obduratc:donot hearehimpleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 
May mouc your hearts to pittie if you mark him, 

Exe. Tufh,fearc not, my Lord we will not dand to prate, ■ L 

Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

Wc come to vfe our hands and not our tongue*. 
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Glo. Your eics drop milftoncs, when foolcs cies drop tears 
I like you Lads, about your bufinelTc. Exeunt, 

Enter Clar:nce,Brqkenburj. 

Bro. Why lookcs your Grace fo heauily to day ? 

Qla. Oh, I haue pad a miferable night, 

So full ofvgly fights, ofgadly dreames, 

That as I am a Ghridian faithfiill man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’wereto buy a world of happie day<% 

So full ofdifmall terror was the time. 

Bro. fThat was your dreame . ? I long to hcarc you tell it. 

Cla. Me thought I was imbarkt for Burgundic, 

And in my company my brother Gloceder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me fo walke 

Vpon the ha t c h e s,t hence wc lookt toward England, -fftesrc- bo** 

And cited vp a thoufand fcarefull times, 

During the warrcsofYorke and Lancafter, 






That had befallen vs : as wc pad along, 6a?) 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 
MethoughrthatGlodcr dumblcd,and in durabling 
Strookc me (that thought to day him) oucr-boord 
Into the tumb!ing.biJlowe« ofthe maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc it was to drowne, 

*Phat dreadfull noy fc of waters in mine cares. 

What vglyfig htsof death within minecyesr t £T* 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefuil wracks, 

Tcnthoufand men thatfifliesgnawed vpon, 

Wedges of gold, great Anchors,heapes ofpearlc, 
Inedimable doncs,vnvaIued icwcls, 

Some lay in dead mens fcu!s,and in t hofe holes 
Where eyes did once inhabite, there were crept 
Astwere in fcorneofeyes,refle<ding gems. 

Which wade the flimie bottom ofthe deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones that lay fcattered by. 

Bro. Hadyou fuch leifure in the time of death, 

To gaze vpon the fecrcts of the dccne ? 

Cla. Me thought I bad : for dil the enuious flood 
Kept in my foulc,and would not Jet it foorth. 

To keepe the cmptic vad and wandring ayre, 'j&e.y? 
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But fmothercd it within my panting bulkc, 

Which alrnod burfl to belch it in the fea. 

Brok. Awakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

Clar, O no,my drcame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the temped to my foule, 

Who pad (me thought) the melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferrimati which Poets write of, 

Vnto the kingdomc of perpetual! night : 

The fifft that there did grecte my dranger foule, ✓#****,*»* 

Was my great father in law, renowmed Warwick, f ’ 

Who cried aloud, what feourge for peri uric 
Can this darkc monarchic afford fade Clarence ? 
Andfohevanifiit:thcn came wandring by, 

A ihadow like an Angelhin bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he fqueakt out aloud, 

Clarence is come, fade, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 

That dabd me in the field by Tcuxburje : 

Seazcon him furics,take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in minecarcs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and forafeafonaftcr, 

Could notbelceuebutthatlwasinhcll, 

Such terrible impredion made the drcame. 

Bro. No maruell (my Lo.) though it affrighted you^ «x£r 3 
Ipromife you, I an) afraid to heareyoutellif. 

CU. O Brokenbjuric,I haue done thofc things, 

Scbsv cj Which now bearccuidcnce againd my Ibule, 

For Edwards (alce^and fee how he requites me, 

I pray thee gentle keeper day by me, 

My fculeis heauie,and 1 faine would fleepe. 

Brok.- I will (my Lord) God giueyourGracegoodrcft, 

Sorrow brcakesfeafons ; and repofinghowers . 

Makes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 

Princes haue but their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : , 

And for vnfeltjmagination, t 

They often fcele a world of re die lie cares : 

Sotiiat bctwixtyjjiir titles, and lowc names, 
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©f Richard the third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The murtherers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you, and how came you father? 

Exe. I would fpea^c wit(kClarence,and I came hither on my 
/?ro. Yea,areyefo briefe/’ U C 8 S . 

2. Exe. O dr, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commidion tal£c no more. Hereadethit* 

Bro. /am in this commanded to dcliuer 
The noble Du^e of Clarence to your bands, 

/will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Becaufelwill be guiltlcffeofche meaning: 

Heerc are the £eyes ; tnerc fits the Du^e a llecpe : 

He to his Maiefiie and certific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my plaee to you, 

Exe. Do fo, it is a poy nt of/Zjfedome. 

2. W'hatihall we dab him as hefleepcs? 

1. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 

F^hcn he wakes. v 

2. tv hen he wakes, 

Why foolchediall ncuer wa^etill the judgement day. 
i. JFhy then he will fay we dabd him deeping. 

2 7 TicVrging of that word judgement, hath bred 
A £indc of remorfe in me. 

*. what, ait thou afraid/ 

2„ Not to ki'‘ him hauing a warrant for it, but to be damn 4 
For filing him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

I. Bac^cto the Du% of Gloder,tclI him fo. 

2.1 pray thee day a while,/ hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but w hile one would tel, xx. tj, 
i. How dooft thou feele thy fclfenow/ (me. 

2 Faith ionic certainc dregs ofeonfcience are yet witfan 

1. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 . Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 . Where is i hy confciencc now ? 

2. In the Duke of Glodcrs purfe. 

i, So when he opens his purfe togiuevsour reward, 

Thy confcience dies out. J 

2 . Let it goe,ther’s fewe or none will enteraine it. 
i. How if it come to thecagaine ? 

. D 2. lie 
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2. He not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

It makes a man a coward. A man cannot ftcale, 
iu>ta~rt. But itaccufeah him, he cannot ftcale but it checks hirq : 

He cannot lye wkh hisneighbours wife but it detects 
im,it is a b'ufliing I hamfaft fpirit that mutinies 
In a mans bofomc : it fils one full of obft-acles, 

It made me onccrellorc a piece of gold that /found. 

It beggers any man that keepcs it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes andGities for a dangerous thing,and euery 
Man that meanest© hue wcii,endcuours to truft 
To him(e!fc,and to liue without it. 

1 Zounds, it is eucn now at my elbow perfwading me 
Notto kill the Duke. 

z Take the dcuiil in thy minde 5 and belecue him not, 

He would infinuate with thee to make theeligh. 

1 /"at, lam Llrciig in fraud, he cannot preuaile with rac, 

I warrant thee. 

tfeakk. 2 Stood ltkeatall fellow that refpedts his reputation, 

Come (hall we to this gcare/ 

/JL 1 Take him oner the coftard with the hilts o ftnv f word. 
And then we wii chop him in theMalmfey-butinthc next 

2 Oh, excellent deuice,make a loppe of him. ( roomc: 

1 Harke,he ft<rs,(hall[ llrike? 

2 No, firft lets reafon with him. Cla. awaketb. 

Cla. /There arc thou Keepcr>giue me a cup of wine. 

1 Tou Ihall haue wine enough, my Lo. anon. 

Cla. In Gods name, what art thou ? 
a A man, as you are. 

Cla. But not as I am 3 royaU. 

1 Nor you as we at e,loy#ll. 

Cla. Thy voycc is thunder, but thy lookes are bumble. 

2 My voycc is now the £jngs, my loo%s mine owne. 

Cla. How darkely and how deadly dooft thou fpcake / 

Tell me who arc you i wherefore come you hither ! 

Ant To, to, to. 

Cla. To murther me ? Am . /. 

no** Cla. You fearfeiy haue the hearts to tell me fo, r o . 

And therefore cannot haue the heart s to do it, 

Wherein my friends haue /offended you / 
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Richard the third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not ,.but the King. 

Cla. / Hull be rcconcild to him againe. 

2 Ncuer my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

CU. Arcyou cald forth from outa world of men 
To ffsy the innocent/ what is my offence/ 

/There are the cuidence to accufe me/ 

What lawful! quell haue g:uen their vcrdidl vp 
Vntotbe frowning iudge,or w ho pronounc'd 
The bitter fentcncc of poore Clarence death. 
Before / be conuidt by ceurle of Jaw/ 

To thf reaten me with death is moll vnlawfull: 
/charge you as you hope to haue redemption, 

By Chriffs dearc blood filed for our greeuous fins 
That you depart and Jay no hands on me, 

The deede you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What wc will do, we do vpon command* 

2 And he thathafh commanded iitheking. 

Cla. Erronious vaffaile,the great King cf Kings, 

JcdL Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded, 

(That thou (halt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spume at his cdnft,and fulfill a mans/ 
Takcheede,forhe holdcs vengeance in his hands, 
Toihurle vpon their heads that breake his Law. 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee. 
For fallc forfwcaring and for murder too / 

Thou didll receiuethc holy Sacrament 
To fightinquaiTcllof thehouleof Lancaller, 

1 And hkc a traitor to the name of God, 

Did ftpbreake that vow, and with thy trcchcrous blade 
‘Vnripft the bowels ofthy foueraigneslonne. 

2 Whom thou wert fworr.e to chcrilhand defend. 

1 How can ft thou vrge Godsdreadfull law to vs, 

/Then thou haft broke it in fo dearc degree / 

Cla. Alas, for whole lake did /that ill deed / 

Fot Edward, for my brother, for his lake : 

Why firs, he fends vc not to murder me for this, 

For in this finuc be is as deepe as I. 

If God will berttAcnged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrel! from hispowcrfull arme, 
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He needs no indireft: nor lawful! courfc, 

To cut off thole that hauc offended him. 

1. Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 

^, f Whcn gallant fering, braue Plantagenet, 

‘ That Princely Nouice ivas ftrooke dead by tnee ? 

~ C/<*.-My brothers loue,the Deuiii, and my rage, 

r. Thy brothers loue, the deuill,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 
C/<?.Oh,tfyou louc brother, hate not me, 

‘ * lam hisbrothcr,and 1 louehim well : 
/fyoubehirdcforneed,go backcagaine, 

And / will fend you to roy brother Gloceflcr, 

Who will reward you better for my life, 

Then Edward will for tydings of my death. 

2. You are deceiu'd, vour brother Gloceflcr hatesyou, 
Cla. Oh no, he loues me and hcholdsmedcare, 

Go you to him from me. 

Am. I, fo we will. 

Cla. T ell him, when that our Princely father Yorkc, 

Bleft histhree fonnes with hisvi&oriousarmc : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuidcd freindfhip, 

Bid Gloceflcr thinke of thisand he will weepe. 

Am. I, milflones,as he Icflond vs to weepe. 

Cla. O, do not Hander him for he is kinde, 
i. Right, as fnow in harueft, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 
Tishethat fent vs hither now to murder thee. 

Cla. It cannot be : for when I parted with him, 

He hudg me in hisarmes, and (wore with fobs, • 

That he w ould labour my dciiuerie. 

2. Why fo he doth, now he deliuers thee 
From thisiworlds thraldoroe : to the ioyes of hcauen. 
i. Make peace with God,for you muft die my Lord. 

Cla. Haft thou that holy feelling in thy foule, 

To counfcl! me to make my peace with God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind, 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me ? 
Ahfirsconflder he that fet you on 
To do this dcede,will hate you for this deede, 
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of Richard thethrid. 



2/rhatflialI wedo? 

Cla . Relent ano faue your foules. 
i Reieiu,tis cowardly and woraanifh, 

Cla. Not to relent, is beaftly famge,and diuclifh sf* 

My friend, /fpicfbu e pi trie in thy lookes : 

Oh /ft by eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, whatbegger pieties not ? 

i I thus, and thus: if this will notfetue, Hepabsbim. 
lie chop thee in the malmefey But i n the next roome. 

i AbIoodiedeede,anddcfperateJy performd, o *<■ • 

How faine like Pilate would I wi-lh my hand, 

Ofthis meft grieuous guilt le murder done. 

1 Why doeft thou not hclpe me ? 

By hcauens the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother, 

Take thou thcfee,and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flainc. Exit. 

i Sodonotljgoecowardasthouart : 

Now muft I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisburull: 

And when lhaur my meed I muft away, 

For this wil out, and here I mu ft not flay. Exeunt. lAU . 

Enter King, Quetne, Raftings, Riuers, &c, 

King. So, now I haue done a good dayes worke, 

You peeres cont’auethis vnited league, ^ 

I eucry day expedfan Embalfage 

From my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule fhali pattto heauen, jCr 

Since I iiaue fet my friends at peace on earth: ' \ 

Riucrs andHaftings/akeeach others hand, 

Diircmble notyoui hatred, fwearc your. loue. 

Rt. By heauen my heart is purgd from grudging hate, , 

And w ith my hand I feale my true hearts loue, 

Hajl. Sothriue I as I fweare thc like. y <* ■ 

King. Take heed you dally not bt fore your King, 

Lead he that isthefupremc King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden faifhood,and award 
Hither of you to be the others end. 
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Haft. So profper 7, as I fwcarc perfcft Ioue. 

Km. And /, as / Ioue Halting* with my heart. 

Kin. Madara,yourfeIfea£cnot cx.niptm this, 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You hauebecne rations one again ft the other: 

Wife, Ioue Lord Haft .ngs,lct turn kilTe your hand, 

And > -hat you do, do it vi.faincdly : 

<2#. Here Haftmgs, l will neusr more remember 
OuLorcner hatred/othriue I ar.d mine. 

Dor. Tnus cntcrchangc of Ioue, l here proteft, 

Vpon roy part fliali be vnuiolable. 

Ha. And fo fweare I my Lord. 

Kin. Now princely Buckingham fcalc thou this league, 
Wkhthy embracemcnts to my wiues allies, ^ 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 



Buc. When euer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
On vou,or yours, but with all dutiou3 lou« 

Doth cherifh you and yours, God punifh me 
Wuhhate^in thofe where I expedt moft Ioue, 

When I haue moft ncede to imploy a friend. 

A nd moftalTured that he isa friend, 

Dcepe, hollow, trechcrous, and full of guile 
Be he vntome.This do I beggeofGod, 

When I am cold in zealc to you or yours. 

Kin. A pleafingcordiall princely Buckingham, 

Js this thy vowc vnto my fickly heart : 

There wanteih now our brother Gloftcr here. 

To make the pei fedt period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefler. 

Buc. And in geod time here comes the noble Duke. 
Gio. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queene. 
And princely peeres,a happie time of day. 

Km. Happie indeed, as we haue fpent the day: 
Brothcr,wc haue done dcedcs of ebaritie : 

Made peace ofenmitie,faire lone of hate, 

Bctweenc theie fwelling wrong incenlcd Pcercs. 
trnpA: Go. A bfeifed labour moft foueraigne liege, 

Amongft this princely heape,if any here 
By falfc intelligence^ wrong furmife, 
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of Richard the third. 

/ Hold me a foe, iflvn wittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that ishardiy borne 
By any in this prcfcncc,! deftre 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace, iSi 
Tis death to me to bcatenmitie. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens Ioue. 

Fir ft Madame, I inrreat peace ofyou,£ 2 ^d^S£:- 
Which I will purchafe with my dutiousferuicc. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feuer any grudge were lod’gd betwcenc vs. 

Of you roy Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray ofyou, 

Thatali without defert haue frownd on me, 
Dukes,EarIes, Lords, Gentlemen, in deed ofall : 
IdonotknowthatEnglifh man ahue, 

With whom my foulc is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

/thanke my God for my humilitie. 

yu a holy day fhail this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God al! ft riles were well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befcech your Maieftic 
To take our brother Clarence to y our grace. 

Glo. Why Madame, haue I off red Ioue for this, 

To hethus feornde in this royall prefence i 
iV\\o knowes not that the noble Duke is dead .<* 

You do him iniurie to fcoi nc his coarfe. 

Si. Who knowes not he is dead ? who knowes he is ? 

All feeing heauen,wh3ta world is this ? 

Buc. Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfcft as the reft ? 

Dor. I my good Lord, & no one in this prefence, 
But+iisred colour hath forfooke his cheekes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead?fhe order was reuer ft. 

MT7 lo. But he(poorcfoule) by your fir ft order dide, 
And that a winged Mercury did bcarc, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came too lagge to fee him buried: 

God gtaunt that fomeldfe noble,, rod iclTe Ioyall, 

Ncercj 1 in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferuc not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 

Arid yetgoc currant from fufpitioft. Enter Par bie. 
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Bar. A boonc (my foutraignc) for my feruicc done, 

Kiu. 1 pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. i 

Bar. 1 will not rile vnlcife y our highnclle graunt. 

Kin. Then fpeake at once, what is it theu demaundft ! 

Bar. Th>. forfcitffoucraigi e)ofmyferuants life, 

Who flew to day a ryotuus gentleman. 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norffolke. 

7 Km. Haue l a tongue to doomc my brothers death, 

And (hall the famegiue pardon to a flaue • 

My brother flew no man, his fault was thought, ; i a tig 7 
And yet his punifhnient was cruell death* 

Who fued to me for him ? who in my rage, 

Knceld at my feete and bad me be aduifdc i 
Who fpake of brother-hood ? w ho of louc ? 

Who told me how the poore Coule did fo; fake 
The raightie\Varwicke,and did fightior me ? 

Who told me in the field by Tcuxburie, 

?P’hen Oxford had me downe,herefcu~d me, 

And faid,d.tare brother, hue and be a King? 

Who told me when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoft to death, how he did lappe me, 

Euen in his owne g arments .and g*uc hmiiclfe 
All thin and naked co rhenumbcold nigln? 

All this from my remembrance b: unfit wrath 
Sinfully p!uckt,and rota man of yen 
Hadlo much gucc to pur it in n»y minde. 

But when your carters or your waigluinp vaflailcs 

Hatiedoneadmcken (lighter, and defac’d 

Tue precious linage of ur dcare R deemer, eh iX.re~d( ~ 

You draightare on your knees for pardon, pardon. 

And T vniuftly too,muft graunt it you 
But for my brother^nota mail would I'pcake, 

Nor I (vngracious) (peake vnto my f lfe, 

For him, poore foule :Tht proudcftefyouall gfr 
Haue bene beholden to him in his life, 

Yet noneof you would once plead for his life: 

Oh God, l fcatc thy mftice will take holde 

On me,and you, and mine, and yours for this. (Exit. 

ComeHaftings,hclpe me to my clofet,oh poore Clarence) 
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of Richard the third. 

<7/<?,This is the fruiteo frawnes :marktyounot 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did hearc ofClarcnce death. 

Oh, they did vrge it ftill vnto the King, 

God writ rcuengeit. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt. 

Enter Dutches ofTorke rvub Clarence chilart n. 

.foy.Tell me goodGranam,isour father dead f 
But. No boy. ( breaft ? 

i^.Why do you wring your hands and beat your 
4nd crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

Girle. Why do you looke on vs and fhake your head ? „ 
And call vs wretc hes , Orphanes,caftawayes, 

/fthat our noble father bealiuc? 

But. My prcttic Cofens , you mifta^e me much, 

I do lament the fickncfle of the King : 

As loth to loofc hionnotyour fathers death : nsni 
It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my V ncle is too blame for this . 

God will rcuenge it, whom I will importune 
With day ly prayers all to thateffedf. 

But. Peace children peace, the King doth ioue you well* 
Incapableand (hallow innocents, 

Tou cannot gefle who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can: for my good Vaclc Glocefter 
. Told me, the ATing prouoked by the Quccnc, 

Deuif’d impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

Andhugdmein his arm_e. and kindly k \ ft my cheeke, 

And bad me relic on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me dearely as his childe. 

But. Oh that deceit fhould ftcale fuch gentle fliapes, 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne, yea and therein my fbarr.e: 

Tct from my dugs he drew not this deceit-. 
dty.Thin^cyoumy Facie did dillembie, Granam? 

But. I Boy. 

Boy. 1 cannot thinkeit,barke,whatnoife is this ? 

E Efer 
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'Jha u-fis Enter the Q. ttecne. 

Ql- Who Hull hinder, roe tawaile and weepe.. 

To chide my forcune,andtorment.myfeifc l 
lie ioyne with bJackc dilpaireagainft my ielfc, sa. 
And to my felfe become an cnemie. 

Dut. What meane9 thisfeeane of rude impatience,? 
To make an adl of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now the rootc is withred? 
Why wither not the leaues^thc lap being gone? 

If you will fine, lament :if difjbcbricfc : 

That our fwi-ft winged foules may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient fubic&s , follow him 
To his new Ajngdomc of perpetuall reft. 

Dut. Ah lo much intereft haue I in thy forte w* 

A3 /had title in thy noble husband: 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death, 

^nd liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblancc. 

Arc crackt in pe'eces by malignant death,. 

And /for comfort haue but one falfe glade, 

W'hich greeues me when I fee my fliamc in him* 
Thou, art a widow, yet thou art a mother,. 

And had the comfort of thy children left thee: 

Bet death hath fnaicht my. children fro mine armes, 
And plt&kt two crutches from my feeblelimmcs, 
Edward and Clarence, Oh what caufe haue I 
Then. being hut moiticofmv gritfe. 

Tocucrgo thy plaints and drownc the cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt, you wept not-tor our fathers death, 
How can we aide you. with our kindreds tearcs? 

Gnl, Ourfatherlcire difficile was left vnmoand. 
Tour widowes dolours likewife be vnwept. 

Sl». Giae me no helpcjn lamentation, 
l am not barren to.br.ing forth laments, 

All fprings rcdu'cc their currents to mine eics. 

That l htinggcuernd by the watry moanc, ww 
May fend forth plenteous tcares to drownc theworJd: 
Oh fori my. husband, for my heire Lo. Edward* 



2JA c Idfic 



tin 

iki 



I ml 



A&tba*- 





of Richard the third. 

Ambo. Oh for out father, for our deare Lo. Clarence, 
But. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* 

£ht. What ftaie had f bur Ed ward, and he is gone: 

< Am. tV\vL t ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone? 

^ Bat, What (bates had I bur they,and they are gone? 

,% Was ncucr widow, had fo dcarea icfle. 

^Am. tFascuerOrphanes had a dearer lolle? . 

rf'aseuer mother had a dearer lolTc, 

Alas, I am the mother ofthefe moanes, 

Their woes are parceld mine are general!: 

| She for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 

I for a Clarence wcepe, fo doth not fnc; 

Thefc babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do I : - 

i for an Edward weepe, and fo do the y, *<>£ 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft. 

Powrcall your tcares, /am your forrowes nurfe, 

And /will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofler , 

Glo. Madam haue confort, all of vs haue caufe with others, 
To waile the dimming ofour fhining ftarre: 

But nonecan cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mercie, 

I did not fee your grace, humbly on my knee 
/craueyour blefling. 

But. God blelfe thee, and put meeknes in thy minde,. 
Loiie,charitic, obedience, and true dutie. 

Glo. Amen, and make me die a good old man. 

^Thats the butt end of my mothers blefling : ^ 

I maruell why her grace did leaue it out ? 

Buck. Tou cloudy princes, and hartforrowing peexes. 

That bcarcthis mutuall heauie load of moanc, 

Now cheare each other, in each others loue : 

Though we hauefpent our harueft foLthis King, gf 
Wcare to reapethe harueft ofhisfonne : 

The broken rancour ofyour high fwolne hearts, 

Bur lately fpiinted,£piMnd ioynd together, 
oi+A& f Muff greatl y be prefcm*d,cheriAit,and ^cpt. 

I Me feemeth good that with fome little traine, 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetch* 

Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 
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G 'c.Tben be it fo: and go w.e to determine 
Who they (hail be that draight Hull pod to Ludlow, 
Madame, and you my mother, will you go, 

To giue your cenfuresin this waighiiebufinefTc. 

Anf. With all our hearts Exeunt. manet Glo. Back; 

Buck; My Lord, who cueriourneyes to the Prince ) 

For Gods fake let not vs two be bchtnde: 

For by the way lie fort occafion, 
fid*. As index to the ftoric we lately tal<ft off. 

To part the Qjecnes proude kindred from the 7 Cing, 

Glo. My other (clfc, my counfels confiftonc, 

My O racie , my Prophet, my dearc Cofen: 

/iikeachildc will goby thy direction; 

Towards Ludlow then, for wc will not (lay bchindc. Exit. 



Enter two Citizens. 

1 Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fofad ; 

2 Cit. I promife you, /fcarcely know my felfe. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad 7 

2 1 that the King is dead. 

i Bad newes birlady, fcldome comes- the better, 
^^//^ Ifcare, /fcare, twill proouc a troublcfomc world. Enter ane* 

3 Cit. Good morrow neighbours. thtr Cit. 

Doth this newes hold ofgood Kings Edwards death. ? 

ltdoth. t.Thcnmaijlerslookcto fee* troublous world 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fbnnc fliallraignc. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childc. 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment, 

That in his nonage, couufcll vndcr him, 

And in his full and tipened yeercs himfelfc, 

No doubt fliali then, and tdl then gouerne well. 

1 So (food the (late when Harry t he fixt ’ffc/ri/y cas 

Wascrowndat Paris ,but at nine rnoncths oldc. xt 

3 Stood the dare fo.?no good my friend not fo? 
tuA- Forthenthis land was famouflyenricht 

frith politike grauc counfcll : then the King 
. Had vertuousVnekstoprotcfthis Grace. 

2 So hath this, beth by the father and mothers 

3 Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at all; 
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of Richard the third. 

For emulation now, who (ball be neared. 

1 uffa ffhkh touch vs all too nrareifGodprcuent not. 

Oh full of danger is the Duke of GJocedcr, 

And the Qaeenes kindred hautieand proude, 

And were they to be ruide, and not to rule, /£ til 

. This fickly land might folaceas before. 

2 Come, come, we fcare the woord,alI (ball be well. 

3 When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes. 

When great leaucs fail, the winter is at hand : 

When tiie fun lets, who doth not looke for night? 

Vntimely dormes make men e»pe<d a dearth : A.?-! /£cArt. 

All jfMay be well : but if God fort it (o, 

Tis more then we dcferue,or I expetd. 

i Trudy the fouies of men are full ofdread : 2 

tu*;, T? cannot almodreafon tvithaman 

That lookes not heauilv and full of fcare. 
fjiru- i Before the times ofchange,dili isitfo: 
Byadiuineindindmens mindcs midrud 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee, 

The waters fwell before a boydrousdorme : 

But leauc it all to God : whither away i 

2 Wearefentfortotheludice. 

3 And fo was I, He beareyou com panic. Exemt . 

E nter C 'ardinall, Dutches of York?, Qu. yt»g Yorke. 

Car. LadnightI heard they lay at Northhampton, 

At Sronidratford will they be to night, 
fo morrow or next day they will be here. 

Dut. I long with all my heart t® fee the Prince, 

I hope be is much growne fincc lad I law him. 

& Bu * 1 h ear c no, they fay my fonneofYorkc 
Hath a lmoft oucrtanc him in his growth. AA> 

Yor. I mother, but I would not haue it Co. 

Dut. Why my yong Coufin it is good to grow, 

Yor. Granam,one night as wc did fit at fupper, 

My VncleRiucrstalkt how.I did grow 

Mere then my brother. I quoth my VncIcGlo. AI± 
omall hearbs hauc grace, great weeds grow apace: 

And fincc me thinkes I would not grow fo fad. 
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TheTragedie 

But. Good fakh^Qod faith t the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obie & the fame to thee : 

He was the wretchedft thing when he was yong, 

So long s growing and fo leifurely, 

That if this were a rule,he fhould be gracious. 

Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt he is. 

Bat. I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor. Now by my troth if I had beenc remem bred 
Icouldhaucgiucnmy Vncles Grace a flout, (mine. 

That fhould haueneererteucht his growth then hedid 
But. How my prettie Vorke ? 1 pray thee let me hearc 1 . 
'A'J'rZ&fe Tor. Marry they fay, th*t roy Vncle grew fo fa it , 
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That he could gnaw a cruft at two houves hold : 

Twas full two yeers ere I could get a to0t ^* 

Granam this would haue beenc a prettie ieft. 

But. 1 pray thee prettie Yorke,who told thee lor 
Tor . Granam, his Nurfe. 

But. Why, (lie was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. Iftwcre not (be,! cannot tell who told me. 

A perilous boy : go too: youaretoofhrewd. 

*cXr. Good Madame be not angry with the child. 
ffu. Pitchers haue eares. Enter Dorfet. 

Car. Here come s your fonne,Lord Marques Dcrfet, 
What newes Lord Marques ? 

Dor. Such newes, my Lord, as grieues me to vufold. 
£>a. How fares the Prince? 

Bor. Well,Madame,and in health. 

But. What is the newes theni 

Bor, Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray, arc fent to Ponifrct, 
With them, Sir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

But. Who hath committed them ? 

Bor. The mightie Dukes, Gloceftcr and Buckingham. 
Car. For what offence? 

Bor. The fummeofall I can, I hauedifclofed: 

Why, or for what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowneto me, my gracious Lady. 

Jiht Ay me, I fee the downefall of odr houle, 
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The Tyger now hath ceaz 1 the gentle Hindc : 
Infultuff tyrannie begins to let, 
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Vpon the innoccntand Jawle/Ie throane : 

( Welcome deftrudtion, death and maflacr* 

I fee as in a Mappe the end of all. 

Du*. Accurfed and vnquiet wrangling dates, 

How many ofyou haue mmceyes beheld i 
My husband lofthislifctogetthecrownc, 

And often vp and downc my fonnes were to ft, 

For me to ioy and vveepe their gainc and Ioffe, 

And being featcd,anddomcftickc broyles 
Cleane ouerb!own,themfclucs the conqucrours. 

Make war vpon t hemfelues,blood againft blood 

Selfe again (1 felfe,0 prepoftcrous 

And franticke outrage, end th^ damned fplccne, ^ 

Or let me die to Jooke on death no more. 

J2^ Come, come, my boy,wewillto Santftuarie. 

But. Ilegoalongwithyou, 

Jjhi. You hatienocaufe.. 

Car. My Gracious Ladie, go. 

And thither beare your treafureand your goods. 

For my part, He reiigne vnto yourGrace, 

The Seale I kcepe,and fo betide to me# 

As well I tender you,and all ofyours : 

Comcjlle conduct you to the fanftuarie. Exeunt. 

7 he Trumpets found. Ente ryong Prince, the Dukes of 

Gioceflrr,and Buckingham, Cardinally. (ber 
Euc. Welcome fweetc Prirce to London to your charm’ 
Glo. Wd.comcdeure Cofen my thoughts foueraignc 
The wearie way hath made youmclancholie.. 

Prim No Vncic,bufoui crotfcson thru-ay, 

Haue made it tedious, wearilome, and heauie i 
I want more .Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet Prmce ; rhe vntainted vcrtueofyouE yetres 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit; * ‘ 

He Nor more can you clidinguifl-. nfa.man 

Then of his outward ftiew,which God he k-nowes 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe V ncles which you want, were dangerous 
Your Grace attended to their fugred words 
Bat lookt not or< the poyfon oftheir hearts: 
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God kccpc you from tlwmrand from fuchfaife friends. 
p ri » God kcepe me from faife friends, but they were none. 
GloMy Lord, the Major of London comes to greeteyou. 
Enter Lord, Mater. 

Lo.M.G od blclTe your Grace, with health and’+iappy daies. 

Erin. [ thanke you good my L. and thanke you all : 

I thought my motherand my brother Yorke, 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Fie, what a flug is Ha (lings that he comes not 
To tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L, Ha. 

Buck. And in good time heere comes the (wearing Lord. 
Erin. Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come ? 
Haft. On what occafion God he knowes not I : 
TheQuecnc your mother, and your brother Yorke 
foj/? Haue taken San&uarie : The tender Prince 

Would faine come with me to mecte your Grace, 

But by his mother was perforce withheld. 

Buc. Fie, what an indiredand peeuidicourfe 
Is this of hers i Lord Cardinal!, will your Grace 
-fa Pcrfwadc the Qucene they fend the Duke of Yorke 
Vnto his princely brother prefently? 

Iffhcdenie,Lord Ha (lings go with them, itzzzi . 

And from her icalousarmcs pluckc him perforce. 

Car. My L. of Buckingham, if my weake oratorie 
Can from his mother winne the Duke ofYorke, 
Anonexpcdthim heere: but if (lie be obdurate 
To mildc cntreaties, God forbid 
fVc iliould infringe the holy priuiledge 
Ofble!fed Sanbluaric : not for all this land, 

Would 1 be gniltieoffo great a finne. 

Buck, • You are too fencelelfe obftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonious and traditional). A 

Weigh it but with the grofenclfeofthis age, Sit 
You breakc not Sandluaric in feazing him : 

The benefit thereof is alwaies granted 
To thofe whofe dealings haue deferued the place, 

And thofe who haue the wit to claimc the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed if, nor deferued it, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haut it. 
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of Richard the third. 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, 

You hrwke no priuiledge nor charter there; 

Oft haue I heard of Sanduarie men, 

But Sandluarie children neucr till now. 

Car. My Lord, you (hall ouerrulemy mindc for once : 
Come on Lord Hattings , w/U you go with me? 
i Haft. I go my Loid. Exit. Car & Hr ft. 

P>i. Good Lords makeall the fpecdic hall you 
Say VncltGloct(ler,ifour brother come, ( may. 

Where (hall we foiournc till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it think (l bed vnto your royal! fclfc: 

Ifl may counfel you fomeday ot two, 

Your highnelfc (hall repofe you at the Tower : 

Then where you plcafc & fhalbc thought moll fit 
Forycurbeft health and recreation. 

Pri. I do not like the Tower ofany place: 

Did lulius Caefcr build that place my Lord? 

Buck, He did,my gracious L. begin that place. 
Which llncefuccedingages haue reedified. 

Pan. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Suceffiuely from age to age he built it? 

Buck- Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But (ay my Lord it were not regillred, 

Me tbinkes tbetruth Iliould hue from ageto age, 

As twere rctaild to all pofkririe, 

Eucn tothe general! ending day. 

Glo. So wife, fa yong,thry fay do neiicr itue long: 

Prin. What fay you Vncle ? 

Glo. I fay , without Charadlers fame liues long: 

%Jr Thus like the fcrmallvice,iniquitie, (S*t 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Pr/tf.Tbat luliiis Cseiar Was a famous man, 

' With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit k tdowne to make his valour liue : 

Death makes no conqucll ofhisconquerour. 

For nowheliues in fame, though not in life : 

1 !e tell you what my Coafen Buckingham. 

^ — Back What my gratious Lord? 

Prin. And if I iiue vntill I be a mar r, 

• . F 



: ' fntj 



\tio 



c/irrd- 



7^ 



Ik 






I i s il;; r\ ill 

I II Ml 



;| if' 




f&M 



dreatd. 



rvt/r 



S* 



£ 

ntcur 






."TheTragcdie 

Uewinour auncientright in Franceagaine, 

Or dye a fouldicrasl liu’d a king. ' 

Glo. Short fommers lightly hauc a forward fpring. 

Enter y eng Yorke, Haftings, Cardinal!. 

Buc. Now in good time, here comes the DukcofYorke. 

Prin* Rich , of Yorke, how farts our noble brother i 
Tor. Well my dcare Lor d: fo mull I call you now. ' lift 

Prin. I brother to our gricfc ; as it is yours: 

Too late he dide that might haue kept that title, r,e ^ ik 

Which by his death hath loft much maieftic. 

Glo. How fares our coufen noble L.of Yorkc ? «£rJ 

Tor. I thankc you gentle vncle. O my Lord, ' 

You faid that Idle weeds are faft ingrowth: 

The Prince my brother hath out grow ne me farre. 

Glo. He hath my Lord. V • /» 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo . Oh my faire coufen,! muft not lay fo. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then L % . 

Glo. He may command me as roytbticraigne, 

Butyou haue power in me as ina kinfman. 

Tor I pray you vncle giuc me this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger littlecoulcn, with all my heart. 

Prin. A begger brother? 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will giue, 

And being buta toy, which isnogriefetogiue. 

Glo. A greater gift then that, He giuc my colen. 

Tor. A greater gift JOthats the fword too it. is 

Glo. I gentIecofen,wcrcitlightenough. 

Tor. O than I fee you will part but with light giftSj 
In weightier things youle fay a begger nay. 

Glo. It is too wejghtie for your grace to wearc. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were itheauier. 

Glo. What would you hauc my weapon litle LorJ ? 

Tor. Iwouldthatl might thankc you as you call mc» 

Glo. How ? Tor. Litle. 

Prin. My Lo: of Yorke will ftill be croffe in talke : 

Vncle your grace knoweshowto bcarc with him. 

Tor. Youmeane tobeare me,nottobearc with me: 

Vncle, my brother niockcs both you and me, 



.V 



lk 



oFRichard the third. 

Becaufethatl am litle like an Ape. 

He thinkes that you fliould beare me on your flioulder#, 
Buc. With whatafliarpeprouided wit hcrcafons, 

To mittigate the fcorne he giue his vncle, y/orj 
He prctely and aptiv taunts himlclfe : ^ 

So cunuing and fo youg is wonderful!. 

Glo. My Lo: wilt plcaft you paflealong? 

My felfe and my good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you 

Tor. What will you goc vnto the tower my Lord? 

Prin. My Lord Protestor will hauc it fo. nSL cdjS 
Tor. I (hall not fteepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why , what (liouldyou fearc? 

Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft: 

My Granam toldc me he was murdred there. 

Prin. I fcare no vnclesdead. 

Glo. Nor none that liuc, I hope. 

Pri*An6 ifthey liue,f hope I need not feare. 

But come my L. with a heauie heart */)»■/ 

Thinking oh tEem,goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt Prtn. Tor.Hafl. Dorfmanet.Bjch.Buc, 
2?«'c.Thinkcyoumy Lo: this litle prating Yorke, 

Was not inccnfcd by his fubtilc mother, 

To taunt and feorne you thus opprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, Oh tis a perilous boy, 

Bold, quicke, ingenious, forward, capable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc. Well let them reft: : Come hither Catcsby, 

Thou art fwome as deeply to effect what wc intend. 

As clolely toconceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweft our rcafons vrgdc vpon the way : 

What thinkeft thou, is it not an eafie matter 
To make William L. Haftings of cur minde, 

For the inftalment of this noble Luke, 

In the featc royall of this famous lie? 

C*te(. He for his fathers fake fo loues the Prince, 

That he will not be wonneto ought againll him. 

Buc, What thinkeft thou then of Stanley, what will he? 

Fi Cat. 
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TheTragedie 

Cat. He will do all in all as Hillings doth. 

■ Bud Well, then no more butthis: 
□•gentle Catcsby,and as it were a farre off, 
Sound Lord Mailings how he hands atledied 
Vnto our ptirpofe,Ifhe be willing, 

Encourage hiin,and (hew him allourrcafons: 
Ifhe be leaden, Icic, cold, vnwiiling, 

Be thou lo too:and fobreakc oft your talke, 
And giue vs notice of his inclination, 

For w e to morrow hold diuided counfcls, 

. jJuJk Wherein thy fclfe fhait highly be employed. 



Glo. Commend me to Lord Wiliam, tell him Catcsby, 

His ancient knot of dangerous aduerlarics 
Tomorrow are let blood at PomfretCaftle, 

//tnX And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

!&. Giu e gentle Miflrcllc Shore,onegcntlc kiflc the more. 

Buck. Good Catcsby effedl this bufinellcfoundly. 

Cat. My good Lords bothtwfth all the heed I may. 

Glo. Shall wc hearc from you Catcsby ere wc (lccpe/ 

Cat. Y ou dial I my Lord. Exit Cateshj . 

Glo. Ar Crosby place, there (hall you find vs both. 

Buck. Now my Lord, what dull wedo,ifwepercciue 
William Lord Hillings will not yeeld toourcomplots? 

Glo. Chop o(f his head man, Come what we will do, 

And lookc when I a m King clairnc thou of me 
The Earledomeof Herfbrdand themooueables, * 
Whereofthe King my brother llood polTell. 

Buc, lie clairnc that promife at your Graces hands. 

Glo. And looketo haue it yielded with willingnellc. 

Come let vs flip betl mc'sthat after wares 
We may digeft our co ' plots in forae forme. Exeunt, 

B :tcr a w.-flenger to L rd Hafiixgs. 

Afejf. ~What ho my Lord. 

Hafi. Who knacks at the doore? 

sllcf. A mdfenger from the L. Stanley. Enter L. Hall. 
Hafir Whats a docke? 

Mef. Vpon the ftrokc of foure. 

1-M. Cannot thy maiftcr fleepe t_hc_tcditous nights? 

Me/. So ii fhould fccme by that I haue to (ay: 



ofRIchltd the third. 

Fird he commends him toyoui^oble Lorddiip. 

Hafi. And then. Mef. And then he fends you word. 

He dreamt to night the Beare had cade his helmc : 

— ‘ Belides he fayes, there are tiVo councels held, 

And that maybe deterrriind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 

Therefore he fends to know your Lorfiiids pleafurc 
If prefcntly you will take horfe with him, 

And with all fpeed poll into the North, 

To Hum the danger that his foulc diuines. 

Hafi . Good fellow go, rename vnto thy Lord: 

Bid himnotfearcthelcparated councels: 

His Honour and my felfc arc at the one, 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby : 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof I (hall not haue intelligence. 

Tell him hisfearesare (hallow, wanting inftancic. 

A nd for his dreames,I wonder lie is fo fond. 

To trull the mockerie cl vnquier (lumbers. 

‘ To flye the Boare before the Boarc purfue vs, 

Were to inccnfe the Boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did meane no chafe. 

Go, bid thy mailer rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (lull lec the Boare will vfe vs kindly. 

Aii/ My gracious Lord, lie tell him what you fay 
Enter Catesby to L. Hafiin^s. 

Cat. Many good morrow es ro my noble Lord. 

Haft. Good morrow Catesbyiyou are early ftimng, 

What newes, what newes, in this our tottering (late/ 

Cat. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And /belccue twill neuer (land vpright 
Til! Richard wcare the Garland of the Realme. 

Am Hafi. Who/wearethe Garland?do eft thou meane the 

Cat. I my good Lord. (Crownc/ 

Hafi. He haue this crowneofmine, cut from my (boulders 
Ere I will fee the Crowne fo foule mifplafte: 

Bur canft thou gelfe that he doth ayme at it? * 

Cat. Vpon my life my L, and hopes to findc you forward 
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V pon his party for the gainothercof, 

And therevpon he fends you this good newes .• 

That this lame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Quecne mud die at Pomfret. 

H-y?. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Bccaulcthcy hauebeene dill mineenemies: 

But that lie giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

Tobarre my maifters heircsin truedifeent, 

God knowes t will notdoirtothe death. 

Cat. God keepe your Lordfhipin that gracious minde. 

Haft. But I fliali laugh at this a cweluemonth hence? 

That they who brought me in myMaidcrshatc, 

T liue to looke vpon their tragedie : 

I teJI the Catesby. fia t. What my Lord? 

Heft. Erea fortnight make me elder, 
lie fend fome packing, that yetthinkc noton it. 

CWr.Tisa vilcthingtodiemy gracious Lord 
When men are vMiprepard,and looke not for it. 

Haft. O mondrous,mondrous,and fo fals it out je 4' 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Graytandfo twill doo 
With fome men els, who thinke thctnfelues asfafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowd are dearc 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they do, and I hauc well dderued ijL. 

Enter Lard Stanley. 

What my L. where is your Boare-fpcarc man? 

Fcare you the 2?oare and goc fo vnprouided? 

Stan. My L. good morrow .-good morrow Catesby; 

You may ieft on, but by the holy Roode, 

I do not like thefefeucrall councels I. 

Haft. My L. I hold my lifeasdeareasyou do yours 
And ncucr in my life I do protefl, 9 

W as it more precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but thatlknocjsrourfiate fecure, 

I would be fo tryumphant as /am? 

Sta. The Lords atPomfrct when they rode from London 
Were tocund, and fuppofdc their dates was furc, 
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of Richard the thrid. ! 

It L And indeed had no caufe to midruft : 

, sat yet you fee how foone the day orecad, 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God, /fay , / proue a necdlelfccoward, 
i?uc come my L fhall we to the Tower? t£ r T£ 

Ha.. I go:but day,heareyou not the newes? 
fefafo This day thoic men you falke of. arc beheaded. 

Sta. They for their truth might better weare their heads, 
Then fome that hauc aecufdc them weare their hat: /faZi- 
Bat come my L let vs away. ^Extt L. Standley , & Cat „ 

Ha. Go you before, Iiefollow prcfentJy. r 

i ffcLjt*- Enter Hading s a Pursuant . > *** ‘ 

Haft. WtW met Hafiings,how goes the world with thee? 

Pur. The better that itpleafeyour good Lordlhiptoask. 

Haft. [ tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee lad where now we mectc: 

Then was / going prifoner to the Tow'er, 

By thefuggedion of the Quecncs allies: 

But now I tell thee ( keepe it to thy felfc ) 

This day thole enemies are put to death. 

And I in better date then cuer I was. 

Fur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft, Gramcrcy Hadings,hoId fpend thou that. 

He giues him his purfe. 

Pur. God laueyour Lordfiiip. Exit. Pur. Enter aPrie ft. 

Haft. What fir /ohn,you are well met: 

I am beholding to you for your lad dayes cxecifc: 

Come the next Sabboth, and I will content you. Hewhifperrt 
Enter Buckingham. ( in hit eare. 

Buc. How now Lord Chambcrlainc, what talking with a 
Yourfricndsat Pomfretthcydo need thcPrieda (pried? 
Your Honour hath no fhriumgworkc in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when /met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde; 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long /fhall not day, 

/fliall returne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haft.Tis like enough, for / day dinner there. 

Buc, And fupper too, although thou knowft it not : 
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Come (hall we goe’along i * A •eo'-mf.l 'K 

Enter Sir Richard Rat life , with the Lord Ritters, 

Gray , and y'auyhau.prif oners. 

R,>r. Come bring forth the pnfoners. 

Rite, Sir Richard Rathtfe ,!<-t me tell thee this; 

To day (-halt thou behold a lubied: die, 

Fer truth, for dutie,and for loyalcic. 

'Gray. God kcepe the prince from all the pack of you: 

A knot you arc of damned blood fuckers, 

Ria. O PomfretjPomfrct.Ohthoubloudieprifon, 

Fatail and omimous to noble Pceres : 

Within the guiltic clofure of thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death; 

And for more (launder to thy difroali foule, 

Wcgiucthce vpourguiltlcflc blouds to drinke. 

Gray. Now xMargarcts curfc is fahtc vpon our heads, 

For (landing by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Rt. Then cutft (be Hadings, then curd (be Buckingham, 

Then curd flic Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my (ider,and her princely fonne : 

Be fatisficd.deare God with our true bloud$, 

Which as thou knowed vniudly mu d be fpilt. 

Rat. Come, come, difpatch, the limit o( your hues is out. 

Riu. Come Gray,corne Vauglun,Iet vs all imbracc 
And takeour Ieaue,vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt. 

Enter tht Lords to counfell. 

Haft. My Lordsat once, the caufe why we are met, ' 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name (ay ,whcn is this royalJ day ? 

Bite. Arc all things fitting for that royal! time? 
k? air. It is . and^ ltt but nomination. 

, i Bi{h. To morrow then , I gueffc aliappie time. 

Buc. Who k’lou cs the Lord Rmteidoi s minde herein? 

Who is mod inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind. 

Rt Why you my Lo : me thin kis you fliould fa one (1 know 
Bhc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces; 

But for our hearts, he kooues no more o( mine, 

Then l of yours : nor loo more of his, then you ofmine, 

it 
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ofRichard thethrid. 

Lord Hidings, you and hearcncarcin loue. 

Haft. I thankc his grace,/ know he loucs me well: 

Butforhispurpok in the coronation ' 

/baue net lounded him, nor he deliuered 
His graces plcafure any way therein .• 

But you my. L. may name the time, 

And in the Duke» behalfc ilegiuc my voice, 

Which / prtfumc he will take in gentle parr, 

B f). Now in good tune here comes the Duke him fclfe. 

Enter Glofter ; 

G.’o. My noblcL and coufcnsall good morrow, 

/hduc bene long a deeper, but now / hope 
My abfence doth ncglcdl no great defignes, 

Which by my prefence might hauc bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon yourkew my Lord, 

William L. Hadings had now pronound your parr .* 

I mcancyourvoiceforcrowningofthe king. ,^ >r t 
Glo. Then my L. Hadings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lotdlhip knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft. I thankc your grace. 

Glo. My LordofElie. 
m Btfh. My Lord. 

Glo whin /wasladinHolbornc, 

1 (awe good drawberries in your garden there, 

/do bcfecch you fend for fomc of them. 

Btfh, I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Ccufcn Buckingham, a word with you .* 

Catesby hathfounded Hadings in ourbufinellc, 

And Andes the tedy gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofe his head are g iue confent, 

His maidersfonneasworlbipfullhe terracsit. 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my L. /1c follow you. Ex- Glo. 

Bar. We baue not yet fet downc this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too (bone: * 

For/ myfelfearmiotfowellprouided, 

Aselfe/ would be were theday prolonged. 

Enter the B if hop efElu. (berries. 

Bt.whc re is my L. Protestor , / hauc (ent for thefe ftraw- 
G ^ _ H aft, 
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Thcrragearc. 

TJafi. His Grace lookes cheerfully and fmooth to day, 

Thcres fome conceit ©r otner likes him w ell. 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirit, 

/thinke there is neucraroan inChriftendome, 

That can lefler hide his loue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight Hull you know his heart. 

D<ir. What of his heart prcceiue you in his face, 

By any likelihood he (hewed to day ? 

fjafi . Mary , that with n© man here he is offended, p \ 

For ifhewere , he would haue fhewca it is his face. Metis ’ 
Dar.^l Pray God he be not , /fay. 

* Enter Glofttr. 

Glo. I pray you all, what do they deferue 
That do confpire my death with diuellilh plots, 

Ofdamncd witchcraft , and that hauc preuaild 
j/pon my bodic with their hcllifh charmes ? 

Haft. The tender loue /beare your Grace my Lord, 

Mikes mcmoll forward in this noble prefence, 

To doomethe offenders whatfoeuer they be : 

/ fay my Lord they hauc deferued death. 

Glo. Then be your eyes the witnellc of this ill, 

Sec how /am bewitcht, behold mine armc * 

/s like a blafled fapling withered vp. 

77) is is that Edwards wife , that monftrous witch, 

Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

That by their witchcrafts thus haue marked me. 

Htfi. /f they fuuc done this thing my gratious Lord. 

Glo. /f , thou pretedor of this damned ftrumpet, 

7 clft thou me of iffes ? thou art a traitor. 

Off with his head. Now by Saint Paul, 

/ will not dine today / fweare, 

Tntiil / fee the fame , fome fee itdone .* 

The reft that loue me , come and follow me. Exeunt , manet 

Ha.Wo wo for England, not a whit for me : Ca.witb Hafi. 

For /too fond might haue preuentedthis : 

Stanley did drearae the boare did race his hclme, 

But / difdaind if , and did fcorne to flic. 

Three times to day my footecloth horfc did ftunable, 

And ftartlcd when he lookt vpon the Tower,. 




ofRichardthe third. 

A s loth to beare me to the flaughtei«fioufc. 

Oh.now I want the Prieft that fpakc to me, 

I now repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As ttvere triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pornfrct bloodily were burcherd. 

And 1 my felfe fecure in graceand fauour : 
OhMargaret 3 MargaTct:nowthyheauiccurfe 
Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head. : 

Cat. Difpatch my Lord, the Duke would beat dinner; 
Make a ftiort fhrifr, he longs to fee your head. 

Haft*. O momentary ftate of worldly men, 

Which we more hunt for,thcnft)r the grace of heauen : 

W \\ o builds his hopes in iaire of your faire lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken Sayler on a maft. 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into thefatall bowels ofthedeepe. 

Come leade me to the blocke, beare him my head, 

They fmile at me, that fhortly fhafl be dead. Exeunu 
Enter Duke ofGlofter and Buckingham in armour. 

Glo. Come cofen, canft thou quake & change thy colour ? 
Murther thy breath in middleofaword, 

And then begin againeand ftopagainc. 

As ifthou wert di draught and mad with terror. 

Buc. Tutfearenotme. 

I can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and looke backc,and pric on euery fide : 

Intending deepe fufpirion,gaftly lookes 
Arc at my feruice like inforccd fmiles, 

And both are readic in their offices 
Tograce my ftratagems. Enter Motor. 

Glo. Here comes the Maior. 

Buc. Lctmealonctocntertainchim. LordMaio* 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Bur. The reafon wc haue fent for you. 

Gl', Catesby oucrlookc the wallcs. 

Buc . Harkcjlhcareadrumme. 

Glo . Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Buc. God and our innoccncie defend vs. 

Gle. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. 

G i 
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ThcTragediT. 

Enter Cataby with Haflings heai. 
CW.Hcreisthc head of that ignoble traitor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpeifted Hidings. 

Glo. So dearc 1 lou’d the man, that l mult weep?; 

/ tookc him for the plained harmclclfe man, 

That breathed vpon this earth aChridian; 

Lookeyemy LordMaior: 

I made him my booke wherein my foulerecorded 
The Hidoricof all h.cr fccrct thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daub’d his vice with (liewofvcrtue, 
That his apparant open guilt omitted : 

/ meanc his conuerfation with Shores wife? 

He laid from all attainder offufpedt. ( traitor 
Bucl^ rf'elljwclljhcwasthecouertd flicltrcd 
Thatcuer liu’d ,would you haue imagined, 

Or almod beleeue , wert not by great preferuation 
We hue to tell it you ? The fubtile traitor 
Had this day plotted in thecounlell houfc, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Gloceder. 
Mayor. What ,had he fo? 

Glo. What thinkeyewcareTurksor Infidels, 
Orthatwe would againd the courfe o f Law, 
Proceed thus raftily to the viftaincs death, 

But that the extreame perill ofthecafe, 

The peace of England , and our perfons fafetie 
Inford vs to this execution? 

M.t. Now faire befall yot»,hc deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both, haue well proceeded, 
To warnc falfc traitors from the like attempts : 

I neuer lookt for better at his hands, 

After he once fell in with MidrclTe Shore. 

Clo.Yct had not we determined he flroulddie, 
f'ntill your Lordfhip came to fee his death, 

Which now the longing hade ofthefc our friends 
Some wl) 3 t againd our meaning haue peruented, 
Bccauf: my Lord , wee would haue had you heard 
The traitor fprake , and timeroufly confelTc 
The manner, and the purpofc of his treafon, 

That you mi^ght well haue fignified the fame 
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of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Cittizcns,who happily $?ay 
Mifconder vs in him, and waylchis death. 

AU. My good L. y cur Grace? word dial! ferae, pi a. . 
As well as i had feene or heard him fpeake: 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutious Citizens 

With allyour iuft proceedings in this cauf e. 

Glo. And to that end we vvifht vour I.ordfliip, uitk 
To auoid the carping fenfures ofthe world. I 









ere, 



Bmc. But finceyou came too Iateof our intents, 
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Yet witnetfe what we did intend,and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo. After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 
The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all port, 
Thereatyour mecifladuantagcofrheticoe, 

Infcrre the bafterdy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houfc, 

Which by the figne thereof was tearmed fo. 

Moreoucr,vrgc his hatefull Iuxurie, 
busf&i And bcfti all appetite in changcofluft, 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, wines, 

Euen where his luftfull eye, or fauageheart, 

Without controll lifted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus farre come neere my perion, 

Tel! them, when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiateEdward,noble Yorke, 

My Princely father then had warres in France, 

And by iuft computation of the time, 

Found, that the iffuc was not his begot, 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father : 
Buttouchthisfparingly asitwerc farre off, 

Becaafe you know my Lord,my brotherl iues. 

Buc. Fearenot,my Lord, He play the Orator, 

As ifthe golden fee for which I pleade 
Were for my fclfe. 

Glo. Ifyou thriue well, bring them to Baynards Caftlc, 
Where you fliall findc me well accompanied 

G j With 
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Exit. 



— The Tragcdic 

Glo. Now will I in to take fome ptiuie order v 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fight. 

And to afue notice that no manner oj pei fon 
At any time hauc recourfe vn.ro the Princes. 

EnttraScriuencrmth a paper mhtf ■> 

This is thclndiament of the good Lord Battings, 
f^hich in a fet hand fairely is engro > 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls . 

Ld markc how well the fc quell lungs together, 
Eleuen houres 1 fpent to write it ouer. 
Foryeftcrnightby Catesby was it brought me, 

The nrefident was full 33 long a dooing* 

And yet within thefcfiue houres liued Lord Hafting , 
Vntaintcd.vncxamined : free, at iibcrtte : 

Here's a good world the whilc.f hy who sfogroffe 
. ^ ^ Venice ? 



tide sa^wuu ■ - 

That fees not this palpable dcuice . 
jtjr Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nou 
When fuch bad dealing mutt be fccne in I 

Enter Glocefterat one — ■ 

Glo. How now my Lord what fay the C« z 
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The Cihze^s are mumtne,and fpeake not a word 

Glo. Toucht you the Baftardy °f Edwards c i ren 
Buc. 1 did: with the infatiate grccd.nelTeof his deUres, 
His tyranny for trifles: his ownebaftardy, 

As being got, your father then in France : 

^ithalll did inferre your lienaments, 

Being the right Idea of your father, 

Both in one forme and noblcnetfc ofminde : 

Layd open all your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difciplinc in warrc,wifedome in peace : 

Your bountie,vertue,fairc humilitic : 

Indeed left nothing fitt [ n 8 [° r j hc J.f . 

Vntouch’ t,or flicghtly handled in difeourfe . 

And when my Oratorie grew t&cnd, 
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ofRichardthethird. 

I bad them that loues their Countries good. 

Cry, God faue Richard, England* royall King, 

Glo. A,and did they fo? 

No fo God helpe me, 

But like dumbe ftatucs or breathlelTe ftoncs, 

Gazdc each on otherand lookt deadly pale: 

Which when I faw,I reprehended them : (lencc ? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wilfully^) 

Hisanfwcre was, the people were not wont 
To be fpoke too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was y rgde to tell my taleagainc: 

Thus faitli tne Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd : . 

But nothing fpake in warrant from himfclfe : 

When he had done, fome followers of mincowne 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fometen voyccscrycd,God faue King Richard: 

Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth I, 

This general! applaufe and louing ilioute. 

Argues your wifedome and your loucs to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. wh*t tonguclcife blocks were they, would they not 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. (fpeake? 

Glo. w \\\ not the Mayor thcn,and his brethren come ? 

Buc. The Maior is heerc : and intend fome feare, 

Benotfpokcn withall, but with mightiefutc: 

And looke you get a prayer bookc in yoqr hand, 

And lland betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Be not eafjc wonne to our requefl : 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but rake it. 

Glo. Feare not me,ifthou canft pleadcas well for them) 

As I can fay nay to thee for my fclfe, 
Nodoubtwcelebringittoah.ippyilTue. 

Buc. You fhal fee what I can do,gec yoii vp to the leads. Ex.^ &vsrM 
Now my Lord Miyor,^danceattendance here, 

Ithinkethc Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby. 

Here comes nisferuantrhow nowCatesby,whatraycshe ?• 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To viflt him to morrowjor next day : 
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,o r/ y£/ He is within fSb twor cuertwd Fathers, 

h ~ Diuincly bent to meditation. 

And in no worldly fete would he be mou d, 

To draw him from his holy exercife. 

Sue. Returne good Catesby to thy Lord again, 

Tell him my felfe,the Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and matters of great .moment, 

No Idle importing then our general! good, j 7*^ /'*+“- 
Are come to hauc feme coferen.ee wit h bis grace. 

Cat . Tie tell him what y ou Uy my L >rd. Exit. 

Sue. A ha my Lord, this prince ts not an Edward: 

Hc.fs not luiling on a leauJ day bed, 

But on his ki.cc3 at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two.deepe Piuincs : 

Notflcepingto ingrollc his idle body, 

But praying to inrich his watchful 1 foule, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 

Take on himfelfe the foucraigntic thereon, 

But furel feare we lhall neuerwinne him to it. 

Mai. Marry God forbid his grace fliould fay vs nay. 

Enter Catesby. 

Sue. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fayes your Lord J 

Cat. My Lord he wonders to what end you haueallembled 

Such troupes of Citizens to fpeakc wit h him, 

His grace not being wamd thereof before: 

My Lord, he feares you rneane no good to him. 

Buc. Sory I am my noble coufen (hould 
Sufpctfl me that I meane no good to him. 
j l By heauen I come in gerfeft louetohim, 

,CC/ ' And io once more returncand tell his grace: Exit Catesby, 

/Fhen holy and deuout religious men, 
we* Are at their beads,tis hard to draw them hence. 

So fwcet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich. and two Bifhops aloft. 

M-dor. Sec where he ftands betweene two Clergimen. 

Sue. Two props of vertuc for a Chtiftian Prince: 

To rtay him from the fall of vanitie, 

Fsmc : " 



of Richard the third. 

Famous PIantagcnet,moft gracioua Prince, 

Lend fauourablc eares to my requefl’, 

And pardon vs the interruption 
Ofthy deuotion and right Chriflianzeale. 

Glo. My Lord, there necds.no fuch apologie, 

I rather do bcfeech you pardon me, 

Whocarncft in thefcruic*ofmyGod, 

Negled the vifitation of my friends: 

But Jeauing this, what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buc. Euen that 1 hope which pleafeth God aboue, 

And all good menofthisvngouernd He. 

. Glo. Ido fufpeft , I hauc donefome offence. 

That feemc difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buc. You hauc my Lord: would itpleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfc wherfore breath I in a Chrillian land? 

Buc. Then know it is your fault that you refigne 
The fupreame Seate,the Throne maieflicall. 

The Sceptred office of your Aunceft ors, a AtfEh k 

The lincall glory of your royall Houfc, 

To the corruption of a blemiflit ftocke : 

Whilcft in the mildcncflcofyourflecpicthoughts. 

Which here wc waken to vour Conntryes good: 

This noble lie doth want his propc^limbes. 

Her face defac’t with fears of infamie, i jhsTJ 

And almolf fhouldrcd in this (wallowing gulph, ifr€e 

Of blind forgctfulneife and darke obliuion: 

Which to recure we heartily folicite c c crut/T 1 * 

Your Gracious felfe to take on you the foucraignticthcrcofi 
Not as Protcftor, Steward , Subftitute, 

£r Nor lowly Fadtorforan othcrsgainc ? 

But as fecceffiuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth ,yourEmperie,yourowne : 

For this conferred with the Citizens, 

/Wwry Your worihipfuIJ and very louing freinds, 

And by their vehement inft igation, 

In this iuft fete come Itomouc your Grace. 

H Glo. 
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■s/uJih* Glo. I know not whither to depart in filence, 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Beft fitteth my degree or your condition: 

Your lone defcrues my thankcs .but my defert 
Vnmeritable fliijnnesyour high rcqueft, 
Firftifallobftacleswerecut away, f 

And that my path were euen to the crownc, 
rfa As mv right rcuenew and due by birth, 
r ” Yet fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defers, 

As i had rather hide me from Ay greatnelfe, 

Being a Barke to brooke no mightie fca,. 

Then in my greatnelle couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 

.gut God be thanked theres no need fox me, 

And much I need to helpeyou ifneed were. 

The royall tree hath left vs royall fruite, 

Which mellowed by the Healing houresoftime? 

Will well become the feate ofmaieftic; 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, G\ 

On him 1 lay whatyou would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres, 

Which God defend that I fhould wring from him. 

Buc. My Lord, this argues confcienc: in your grace, 
But therefpcdlsthcreofarc nice and triuiali, 

All circumftances well confidcred. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too , but not by Edwards wife • 

For fir ft he was cortrad to Lady Lucy , 
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Qu-c*. 



Your mother hues , a witndfe to that vow, 

And afterward bv fubftitutc betrothed 
To Bona , fifter to the king of France, 

Thefe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-craz i mother of many childtcn, 

A bea u ty- wa i n i ng a n d d i ft re lied w i d owe, 

Euen in the afternoone ofher bell dayes, 

Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 
Seduc't the pitch andhcight ofall his thought?, 



To 
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To bafe declcnfion and loathd bigam ie, £*2 






1 ^ By her in his v nlawfull bed begot, 

Tiiis Edward, whom our maners termc the prince : 

More bitterly could 1 expoiiulate, 

S.iuethat for reuefcncc to fomeaJiue 
I giuea fparing limit to my tongue: 

Then good ny Lord, taketo your royall feife, 

This proffered benefitof d/gnitie? 

If not ro bleftc vsand the land withalj, 

Yet to draw outyour royall ftocke, 

From the corruption of abiding time, fau f 
Vi'toa lineal) true deriued courfe. 

Bian Do good my Lord , your citizens entreat you. 

Cat. O make them ioy full , grant their lawful! Cute. 

Glo . Alas, why wgiaid you heaps thofe cares on me, jd<~ u-V 
I am vnfit for ftateand dignitie: 

I do befcech you take it not amiife, 

I cannot, nor I will noty eeldto you. 

Buc. If you refufe it as in ioue and zeale, 

Loth to depofe the childeyour brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tenderndfc of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we hane noted in you toyour kin, 

j^j^And egally indeed to all eftates, 

w Yet whetheryou accept o urfute or no, zzzijsL 
Your brothers^fonne iliall ncuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne, 

Tothcdifgrace and downfall ofyourhcufe : 

And in this refolution here weleauc you, L 
Come Citizcns,zounds lie intreat no more. 

Glo. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again,my L. and accept their fute. </drL 
Ano. Do, good my Lord.lcaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care? 

Well, call them again, I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind int reats , 



Albeit againft myconfcience and myfouic, 
Cofen of Buckingham, and you fjgc grauetnen, 

H z 
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ThcTragcdie 

Since you will buckle fortune on my backc, 

7o bearethc burthen whether I will or no, 

1 muft hauc pacience to endure the loadc, 

B ut if blackc fcandale or fo foule fac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell ofyour impofition, 

Ycurmeere inforccmentfliall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof, 

For God he knowes , and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God blefTc your Grace, we fee it,and will fay it. 

Gle. In laying fo you (hall but (ay the truth. 

B»c. Then I falute you with this kingly Title ; 

Long liue King foe Wd, England s royall King. 

May. Amen. 

Buc. To morrow will it pleafe you to be crown d . 

Glo. Euenwhen you will,fince you will haueitfo. 

Buc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Come, let vs to our holy taske againe : 

Farewell good Coufen , farewell gentle fretnds. Exemt. 

Enter Queene mother , Dtttchejfe ofTorke^Marcjms 
Dorfet at one doore , Duiche (fe of Glocejler 
at another doore. 

Dm. Who meets vs heere,my Neece Piantagenet ? 

J>h. Si Iter well met, whither away fofaft? 

Out. Glo No farther then the Tower, and as I guelFe, 

Vpon the like dtuotion as your felues, 

To graiulate the tender Princes there. 

ght. Kind filler thanks , weclc enter all togither. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the T ower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieutenant, pray you by your leauc, 

How fares the Prince? 

Lieu. Well Madam, and in healthtbutby yourleaue, 

I may not fuffer you to vi fit him,. 

7he King hath (Iraightly charged the contrary. 

Qu. The King? why, who's that? 

Lieu. I cry you mercic,/meane the Lord Protestor. 
jQu. The Lord protett him from that Kingly title: 

Hath he fet bounds betwixt their louc and mp : 
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' of Richard the third. 

/ am their mother,who(houIdl«epe me from them ? . •„ 

* l am their father, mother land will (ecfhem. ^ 

D ut. Glo. Their Aunt /am in law, in Joue their mother : 
Then feare notthou./le besrethy blame, 

And take thy office from thee on ray peril/. 

Lieu, /do befecch your Graces all to pardon me: 

/am bound by oath, /may not do it. 

Enter LordStandly . 

Stan. Let me but mestc you Ladies at an houre hence, 

And Uefaluteyour GraceofYorke,as mother : 

And rcuerent looker on, of two fairc Qucencs. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Wclfminfter, 

There to be crowned Richards royall Qucene. 

6>u. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May'haue fomc fcope to beatc,or elfc I found 
44 With this dead liking newes. . 

Dor. Madame, hauc com fort, how fares yourGracc ? 

£)u. O Dorfctjfpeakenotto me, get thee hence, 

Death and deftru&ion dogget hec at the heeles, J* 

Thy mothers name is ominious to children, 

Ifthou wilt outftrip death,goecro(fethefcas, <n 
And line with Richmond, from the reach of hcJl, 

Goc hie thee, hie thee, from this daughter hcrofc, 

Leaft thou incrcafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curie, 

ME Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan. Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 

Take all the fwift aduantage of the time, 

You (hall hauc letters from me to my fonne, 

To racetc you on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie,by v.nwife delay. 

Dut.Tor. Oill difpearfingwindeofmiferie, 

0 my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 
whofe vnauoyded eye is murthcrous. 

Stan. Come Madam,! in all hade was fent for. 

Duch. And /in all vnwillingneire will goe, 

1 would to God that the idclufiue verge 
Of golden mcttall that muft round my browc, 
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Were red hottc (leele ro fear^rne to the brame, 

Annoynccd let me with deadly poyfon* 

And die, ere men can fay, God (auc the Queene. 

3k. Alas poore fouJcjlenuie notthy glory, 

To feede my humor, wifh thy lelfc no ha rate. 

Dfit Gto No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to me as I followed Henries ^^rfc, 

* When fcarcc t he bloo d was wejj wa Hit f to m his hands, 

Which ilTtied from' my othci angel husband, 

And that dead faint, which then I weeping followed, 

OjWhcn I fay,l lookton Richards face, 

This was nay \vini,be thou quoth 1 accurlr, 

For making mefoyong,fo old a widow 

And when thou wcdrt,kt forrovv haunt thy bed, 

■maJtU- And be thy wife, if any be lo fwdde 
As mifcrable by the death of thee, 

As thoa haft made me by my dearc Lords death, 

Loc;£ii£Q 1 can repeatethis curfc againe, 

Euen in fo fhort a fpace,my womans heart 
o // Crofly grew captiue to his hony words, 

And piou'd thefubieds of my owne foulcs curfe, 

Which eucr fince hath kept qiy. eyes from fteepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in his Ded, 

Hauel enioyed the golden deaw of fleepe, 

But hauc bene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Befides,hc hates me for my father Warwicke, 

And will fliortly be rid of me. 

6)h. Alas poorc fou!c,I pittiethy complaints. 

Dnt.Glo. No more the from my foulc I mourne for yours. 
O m [ Farewell, thou wofull welcomerofglorie. 

'bZI.GIo. A due poorc fouIe,thoutakft thy Ieaueofir. 

Dv Tor. Go thou to Richm6d,& good fortune guide thee, 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanduarie,good thoughts poifeife thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 
Eiahtieoldcyearesofforrow hauel feene, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke oftcene. 

The 
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of Richard the third. 

, T foe Trumpets found. Enter Richard crowned, Bucking- 

ham, Catesbyyvith other Nobles, 

King. Stand all apart. Cofcn ofBuckinghain, 

Giue me thy hand : Here he afeendeth his 

Thus high by thy aduice throne. 

And thy affiftanceis King Richard feated : 

But (hall we wearethefc honours for a day? 

Orfhall they lafl, and we reioyce in them ? 

Buc. Still hue they, and for eucr may they lad. 

Kin.Ri. O Buckingham, now Ijjo,piay rhe touch, 

To trie ifthou be currant gold indeed : 

Tong Edward hues : thinfce now what I would fay. 

Buc, Say on my gratiousfoueraigne. 

King, tvh y Buck ingham,I fay [ would be King. 

Buc. Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed liege. 

King, Ha : am I King ? tis fo,but Edward liucs. 

Buc. True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confcquence, 

That Edward flill fhould liuc true noble Prince, 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall I be plainc? I wifli the bafhrds dead, 

And I would haue it fuddenly performde. 

Whatfaift thou l fpeakeluddenlyjbcbricfe. 

Buc. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

King. Tut,tuf,thou art all yce,thy kindnclfe frcczcth. 
Say, hauc I thy confcnt that they (hall die ? 

Buc. Giue me fomc brcath,fomelitle paufc my Lord, 
Before I po fitiuely fpeake herein : 

I will rcfolueyour Grace immediatly. 

Cat. The King is angry, fee, he bites the lip. £k 
King. I will conuerfe with iron witted fooles. uH/k 
And vnrcfpedfiuc boyes,none are for me 
That looke into me with confideratecyes : 

, Boy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpedL 
Boy. Lord. 

King, Knowft thou notany whom corrupting gold 
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Would tempt vnto a clofc exploit of death. 

Boy My Lord, l know a difeontented Gentleman, 

Whole humble meaner match not his haught.c minde, 

Gold were as good as twentic ° rators ’ 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Tirrel!. 

Kina. Goe call him hither prcfently. 

Thedcepc rcuolujag withe Buckingham, 

~ No more (hall be the neighbour to my counlcll, 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, 

And flops h* now for breach? 

Erne Darby. 

How now, what newes with you > 

Dar My Lord, I heare the Marque lie Dorlet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond the Teas where 

he abides. , 

King. Catesby. Cat. My Lord. 

King. Rumor iiabroad .... .. 

That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

1 will take order for her keeping dofe: 

Enquire me out fomc meane borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter, 

The boy is fooli(h,and I fcare not him : 

Lookc how thou dream ft : I fay againe,giueout 
That Anne my wife is ficke and luce to die. 

About it/or it ftands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Orslfc mr kingdome ftands on brittle glallc, 

Vj&r Murther her brothers, and then marry her, 

" Vn cert line way of gaine,but I am in ^ 

So farre in bloodjthatfin^luckeon fin, i 4 ' 

Tcare falling pittie dwels not in this cye« 

Enter Tirrel. 

h ^^iTmls Tirrel, and your moft obedient fubica. 

King. Art thou indeed? yVr 
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of Richard the third, 

Tir . Proue me my gracious faueraigne. 

King. Dar ft thou refoltic to kill a friend ofminc? 

Tir. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two’deepe enemies. 

King, iv hy there thou haft it, two deepcenemies, 

Focsto my reft,amdrny fweetellecpesdifturbs, 

Are they that I would hauc thee deale vpon: 

Tirrel, /meane thefe baftardsin the T ower. 

Tir, Let me haueopen.meanes to come to them, Je&r 
And (none /le rid you from the feare of them. 

‘ Cing. Thou lingftfweetemuficke. Come hither Tirrill. 

Go by that token, rile and lend thineearc. He wbifper s inhis 

Tis no more but fo, fay it is done {care. 

And f will loue thee, and prefere t’nce too. 

Tir. Tisdonemygracious_LorA. 

King. Shall we heare from thee Tirrel , ere we flee pc? 

Enter Buckingham. 

Ye fliall my Lord. 

Buc. My Lord,/haueconfidcred in my mind, 

The late demaund that you did (bund, me in. 

King. Well, let that Fade , Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buc. /heare that newes my Lord. 

King. Stanly he isyourwiues fonnc.-JTel looketooif. 

Buc. My Lord, /claime your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earledome of Herford and the moueablcs, 

The which you promifed /(hould poilclfe. 

King. Stanly looke to vour wife. if (hee bnuey 
Lettcrs to Riehmoud you fliall anfwei c if. 

Buc. What fay<s ycur highnclle to my iuft demaundi 
King. As I remember, Hrary the fixt 
Did prophdiethat Richmond Ihould be king, 

/Then Richmond was a little peeuifli boy> 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck. My Lord. 

King. How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 

Hauc told me, /being by, that /Ihould kill him. 

Buck. My Lord, your promife for the Earldome. 

King. Richmond, when Lft /was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefic (hewed me the Caftie, 
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And wiled it Rugc- mount, at which name I darted, 
BecaufoaBardof/relandtold me once 
/ihottid not liuc long after /faw Richmond. 

Buc. My Lord. 

King, /,whatsaclocke? 

Bhc. /am thus bold to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifdc me. 

King. /Fell, but whatsa clockef 
Ettc. r'pon the ftroke of ten. 

Kiig. Well, let it (Like. 

BttCk Why let it ftrike/ 

King. Beeaufe that like a Iacke thou kcepft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 
lam notin the gluing vaineso day. 

Buc. Why then rdoiiie me whether you will or no/ 

K. Tut, tut, thou troubled me, /am not in the vainc. Exit. 
Bhc. Is it euen fo /rewards he my true feruicc 
With inch deepe contempt, made I him king for this/ 

Qiet methinkcon Ballings, and begone 
ToBrccnockjwhilcmy fearefuil head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Ttrrell. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloudte deed is done, 

The mod arch-adt of pitteous mallacre, 

That eucr yet this land wasguiltieof,. 

Dighton and Forreft whom / did (ubborne 
To do this ruthfull peeccof butchery, 

Although they were fldht villains.bloudy dogs. 

Melting with tendemcireand kind companion. 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftorics: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laie thofc tender babes, 

Thus thus quoth Forreft girdling one another 
Within their innocent alablafterarmes, 

Their lips likc f otire rcdRolesona ftalke, 



Exit. 



Which m their fommer bcautiekiftcachothcr, 

A bookcoF praiers on their pillow laic, 

Which once quoth Forre ftalmoft changd my minde, 
BucO the diucl ! there the villaineftopt, 
f/} ^ Whilft Dighton thus told on wefmothered 
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The mo ft replenilhcd fw.ee t worke of nature, 

^ That from the prime creation euer he fram.de, 

They could not Ipeake^and fo/ltft them both, 

To bring this tydings tothebloudy king. 

Enter king Richard. 

And here becomes. All bade my loucraigne liege. 

King. Kind Tirreli .am /happiein thy newes / *-+to 

7 ir .ft to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget) our happinclle. he bappie then, 

For it is done my Lord. 

7mg. Buc didft thou lee them dead? 

7 b\ /did my Lord. 

King And buried gentle Tmelll 
7 ir. The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them: 

But how or in what place /do not know. 

Ling. Come to me TirrelJ foonear after flipper, 

And thou (halt tell theproccHc of their death, 

Meanetime but thinke how / may do thee good, 

And be inheritor of thy delire. Exit. Tin ell. 

Farewell tiilfoone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue I pent vpclofe, 

His daughter meanly haue I matchtin marriage, 

. ^ The fonnes of Edward ilcepe in Abrahams bolome, 

And Anne my wife hath bid the woild goodnight: 

Now for 1 know rhe B nttaine Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly orethecrowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Cateshy. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad , that thou come ft in fo bluntly 
Cat. B-d newes my Lord, Ely isfted to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy V/cIchmen 
Is in the field, and ftill his power cncrCiTeth. 

King. Ely with Rich mend troubles me more nea£c 
Then Buckingham and his rails leuicd army .* 

Come , / haue heard that fear foil commenting, 

. Js leaden leruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent andfoaile-pac’t begg cry, 
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Then ficrie expedition be my wings, 
louc - Mercuric and Her® d fora king. 

Cwc mu iter men, my counfaileis my (lucid, 

Wc muft be briefe, when traytors braue the held. 

Enter Jjhteene Margaret fola. 

,9 Mar. So now profperitie begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death t 
Here in thefc confines fiilic haue I lurkt. 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfarics : 

A dire indudVion am I witneiTe too. 

And will to France, hoping the confequence 
Will prouc as bitter, blackc, and tragicall, 

"Withdraw thee wtcrched Margaret, who comes here. 

Enter the ^eteene , and the Dtitchejfe of Forks • 



Exeunt. 



Ah my' yon g Princes, ah my tender babes! 

,/S ^ My vnblownc flowers, new appearing fwcets, ^ — 

P* 3 **-” jfy Ct your gentle foules flic in the aire, 

And be not fixt in doorae perpctuall, 

Houcr about me with your aicrie wings. 

And heare your mother s lamentation. 

Qu. Mar. Houeriabout her ,fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 

the. Wilt thou O God , flic from fuch gentle lambes, 

And throw them in the intrailes of the wolfc.- 
When didft: thou fleepe, when fuch a deed was done t 

Mar. When holy Man, dide, and my fweet lonne. 
EMch. Blind fight , deadWT poore mortall liuing ghoftf 
tVocs fccanc , worlds fliame,grauesducby life vfurpt, 

JL fa Reft they voreft on England* iawfull earth, 

— vnlawfully made drunke with innocents blood. 

cgp O that thou, wouldftasweil affoord a graue, 

As thou canft yeeld a melancholy fcate, 

Then would I hide my bones, not reft them here ; 

O who hath any caufc to mourne but 11 
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of Rich* yd the third. 

E)ut. So many mifcrics haue craz’d my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is mute & dumbe, 

Edward Plantagcnent,why art thou dead ? 

9 Mar. Ifauncientforrowbemoltreucrcnt, 

Giueniincthe benefitof fignorie, 

Andlct my wocsfrowncon thevpperhand, 

If forrow can admit focictie, 

T-ll ouer your woes againe by viewing mine : 

I \ ad an Edward, till a Richard kild hi m ; 

1 had a Richard, till a Richai^J^him. 

Thou had ft an EdwaTfl^IlF^ichard kildhim. 

Thou had ft a Richard, till a Richard kild nim. 

But I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him: 

l had a Rutland too, and thou holpftto kill him. - 

1 h 9 Mar Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him : 
Fr^m forth the kcnncll of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 

To worrfe lambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 

Thatfoule defacer of Gods handy worke, 

Si wombe let loole,to chafe v s to our graues, 

Ovpright.iuft,andtrucdifpofingGod, 

How do I thanke thee, that this carnall curre ^r 
Praieson the iflue of his mothcrsbodie, 

And makes her puc-fellow with others mone. 

But. O, Harries wife, triumph notin my woeSj 

God witneiTe with me, I haue we pt for tj>ee._ _ __ — 

9 Mar. Bearwith tr,e,I am hungry forreuenge, 

Andnow I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward, he is d*ad,that fltfbd my Edward, 

Thy other Edwaid lead, toquit my Edward, 

"Yonc Yorkc,he is but bootc,bccaufc both they 
Match not the high perfection of my lode * 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And thebe holders of this tragicke pUie, 

She adulterate Haftings.Riuas Vaugham, Gray, 

Vntimely fmothved in their dnskic grauer, 

Richard yet liuesjiels blackc intelligence , 0nf |y 
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Oacly rcfcrucJ their fador to buy fouI«, 

And fend them tiiithcr^but at hand at hand, td- 
Eufues his pittcous,and vnpittied end, 

Emh gapesdicll burnes, fiends roare, Saints pray, 

To haue him fuddenly conueycd away. 

Cancell his bond oflifedcareGod I pray, 

That I may liue to fay,thc dog is dead. 

<9 u. O thou didti prophccie the time would come 
Thar / iliouid will) for thee to heipe me curife 
Thatbotreid fpider,thatfmiic hunch -backttoade. 

Mar. /caldthec thcn,vaine flounlli of’ my fortune, 

I cald thee then poore lhadow, painted Quyene, 

The prcfcntation of, but what / was, 

The flattering index of a direful! pageant, 

One hcau'd a high, to be hurld downe below, 

A mother onelyjinockt with two fwcet babes, 

A drcamcofwhichthouwert,a breath, a bubble, 

A figne of dignities garilh flagge, 

To be the aime of cucry dangerous fhof, 

A Queene in ieaft,oncly to fill the (ceane: 

Where is thy husband now, where bc'thy brothers? 
gre. rtTiert be thy children, wherein doeft thou ioy ? 

trho fucs to thee, and cries God faue the Qucenc ? 

Where be the bending peercs that flatteredthce ? 

Where be the thronging troupes that followed thee ? 

Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife^ moftdiftrclled widow : 

For ioy full mother, one that wailcs the name : 

For Qucenc, a very Catiue crownd with care : 

For one beingfued too, one that humbly fues s 
For one conamaunding all, obeyed of none : 

For one that fcomd at me, now fcornd of me. 

Thus hath the courfc of iuflice wheel'd about, 
tm . And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more, but thoughtof what thou art. 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my p!ace,and doe II: thou not 
Vfurpethe iuft proportion of my foirow? 

Now 
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Now thy preud nccke, bearcs halfc my burthenedyoke, 

<• From which ,euen here, I flip my wl . y necke. 

And leaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife,andjQuecnc of fad tnifchance, 

Thefe Engtifti woes, will make me finikin France. 

Ggu, O thou well skild in ctiffcs,tlay a while, 

And teach me how tocurfe mine enemies. — 

,Q^Aiar. Forbeare to flecp the nighr,and faft the day, 

Compare dead happinellc.wtth liuingwoe, 

~ Thinke that thy babes were fairer then they were, 

And he that flew them fowler then he is : 

Bcttring thy lolfe makes the bad cau fcr wor k, - 

Rcuoluing this, will teach thee how tocuifc. 

gii. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 

G^Ma. Thy woes wil mane them fharp : & pierce like mine. 

D»t. Why fljould calamine be full of words ? Exit. M>tr. 

Wmdie atturnies to your client woes, 

Aieric fucceeders of i nteftate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators ofmiferies, 

Let them hauclcope,though what they do impart 
Help? not at all, yet do they eale the heart. 

Dm. if fo, then be not toong-nde,goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmorher 
My damned fonne, which thy two fonnes fmothred : 
l hcare his diu.n,bc copious in cxclaimes. 

Enter King Richard marching with Drumnw 
s andTrttmpett, 

King. Who intercepts my expedition? 

Dm. A (he, that might hauc intercepted thcc, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed wombe, 

From all the (laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

M. u £h. Hid' ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne, 

Where (bould be grauen, if that right were right, 

The (laughter of the Prince that owdc that crowne. 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers : 

Tell me thou villainc (hue, where are ray children? 

Dut, 
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Dm . Thou tode,thou iodc,w here is thy brother Clarecc? 

And litlc Ned Plantagef, his Tonne ? 

fViiCXQ is kind Hidings, Riuers, Vaughan, Gray ? 
xT„j' A flow i(h t f ufln pt t i .tlfike alarum drummes, 

I ct not the heauens hcare thele tel- talc women 

Uaile on the Lords annointed. S n ike I fay, The trumpets 

Either be patient, and intreat me fairc, founds. 

Or with the clamorous report of warre. 

Thus will 1 drowne your exclamations. 

Dhc. Att thou my Tonne J 

Kin 7. I, I thankcGod,my father and your fclte. 

D'it. Then patiently heare tny impatience. 

Kw o. Madame l haue a touch ofy our condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent of reproofe. 

Dut. I will be milde and gentle in my fpecch. 

Kino- Andbricfegoodmothcr,for lam in hatte. 

Dus. Art thou fohaftie l hauc (laid for thee, 

God knowes in anguilh, paine and agonie. 

Kim. And came l not at laft to comfort you? 

Dut. No by the holy roode thou knowft it well. 

Thou cam ft on carth,to make the earth my hell : 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy inlincic, . j. 

Thy" [choolc-daies frightfoll,dc(peratc,\vildc andfurious : * 
Thy age confirmd, proud, fubtil,bloudie,trcchcrous, 

W'hat comfortable hourc canft thou name, 

Thaccuer^rac't me in thy companie? 

K Faith none but Humphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakefaft once forth of my companie: _ ^ 

ifitbcfoerMifiili^y^^h —-/d. 

I . t m C march on, and not offend your grace. 

D™,' O hcarc me fpeake/o, I lhall neuer fee thee mote. 

Kino. Cotne,cotne,youare too bitter. 

Dut Either thou wilt die by Gods luft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turtle a conqueror. 

Of I with griefe and extreame age fhall penihj 
And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

There fore take with thee my moft neauic cur c, w , • ^ 



of Richard the third. 

Which in the day of batcell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wcatft, 

My praiers on the aduerfe pat tie fight, 

And there the litlc foules ot Edwards children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 

And promife them fucccffeand viftory, 

#'oudie thou art, bloudy will by.thy end, e 

Shanicferues thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

Jgx. Though far more caufe,yet much Icilc fpirit to curie 
Abides in me , I fay Amen to all . 

Kino. Stay Madam, I muft fpeake a word with you. 
if u. 1 haue no more fonnes of the royal I blood, 

For thee to murthcr,for my daughters Richard, 

They dull be praying Nunnes, not weeping Qucenes, 

And thereforelcuell not to hit their liucs. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 
Tcrtuousand/aire,royall and gratious. • 

Qu. Aa d muft (he die for thisJO let herliue? 

And He corrupt her manners, ftainc her beautie, 

Slander my felfc , asfalfeto Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vale of infamie, 

So (lie may liue vn (card from bleeding (laughter, 

/will confeffefliewas not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrongnot herbirth,flie isofroyall blood. 
fjf, To faue her life, lie fay (Tie is not fo. 

King. Her life is only fafeft in her birth. 
g^And only in thatfafetic died her brothers. 

King- Lo at their births good ftars weieopponte, 

£)h. No to their liucs bad friends were contrary. 

Kino. AW vnauoyded is the doonie of defteny. 
.^«.Vrue,when auoyded graec makes defteny, 

My babes were deftinde to a fairer death, 

Ifgracc had blcft thee with a fairer life. l /»,. 

Ki. Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt of hoflilc 
As I intend more good t© you and yours, 0 7 

Then cuer you QHyourswcie by me wrong . 

gu, What good isccuerdwith the face of heauen, 

To^bedifcouerdthatcandomegood. , 

King. The aduancemcnt ofyour children migh L ?■ 
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Vp to tome fcaffold, thereto loofc their heads; 

King. No to the dignitic and height of honor, 

The height imperiall tipeof this earths glory. 

Q«. Flatter my forrowes with report of it, 

Tell rue what ftate,what dignitic, what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child ofmine ? 

King . Eoen all I haue,yca and my fclfc and all, 

Will l withal] endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drowne the fad remembiance of thefe wrongs 

Winch thou fuppofcft I hauc done to thee, 

Be bnefe, left chat the precede of thy kindnetlc 
L a ft longer telling then thy kindncile doo. 

K. Then know that from my loulc 1 louc thy daughter. 
6)j. My daughters mother thinkes it with her foulc. 

King. What do you thinkc ? 

£ht. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 

S© from thy fouTcs loue did ft thou her brothers, ^ . ' 

And from my hcartsToue / dothauke thee for if* - — 

Xing. Be not fo haftic to confound my meaning. 

1 meane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meane to make her Queene of England. 

Say thcn,whodoelt thou meane lhall be her king? 
King. Euen he that makes her Queene, ho w Ihould clfc? 
4?#. What thou? 

King. /, cuen I, whatthinkeyouof it Madame? 
gX How canft thou wooe her? 

King. That [ wou ldjlcarne of you, 

As one that were be ft acquainted with her humor. 

0^4, And wilt thou learnc of me? 

King. Madam with all my heart. 

Jv Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A pairc ofbleeding hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward;and Yorke, then happily {lie will weepe. 

Therefore prefent to her, as fometime Margaret 

Did to thy father,a handkercheffc fteept in Rutlans blood, 

And bid her drie her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this Inducement force her notto louc, 

Send her a (lory of thy noble afts: 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vn.de Clarence, 
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of Richard the third* 

Her vncle Riuers,yea,and for her fake 
Madeft quicke conueiancc with her good. Aunt Anne. 

King. Come, come, ye mock.c me, this is not the way; 

To winne your daughter. 

Qv. There is no other way, 

Vnleftc thou could ft put on (ome other fhape, 

And not, be Richard that hath done all this. 

K ing. /nferre faire England, s peace by tliis_ai!iance. 

Q*. Which (lie (lull purchde with dill lafting warre. 
Kmg. Say thatthe king which may command intreats. 
Qyf That at her hands which the kings kingforbid. 

Kmg. Say (lie (liall be a high and mightie Queene. 

Qa. To waile the title as her mother doth. 

Kmg. Say 1 will loue her euerlaftingly. 

Q//. But how long (liall that title cuei Iaft. ? 

Kmg. Sweetly inforcevnto her faire liucs end. 

Q». But how long faircly (liall that titje laft? 

Kmg. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Q». So long as hell and Richard likes of it. 

King. Say 1 her foueraigneam her fubied loue. 

Q/u But flic your fubied loaths fuch foueraingtie. 

King. Be eloquent in my bcchalfeto her. 

An honeft tale fpeeds beft being plainely told. 
Kw^Thcn in plainetearmes tell her my losing tale. 

q£ Plaincand not honeft istooharfli a ftiie. 

King Madame,your reafons are too (hallow & too quick, 
Qf^O no, my realons are too deepeand dead. & 
Toodcepeand dead poore infants in their graue,^^-^ 
%Harpe on it ftill (hall I, till heart- firings break e. 

K im. Now by my George, my Garter and my Crownc. 
Q2?Prophand,diflionord,andthc third vfurped. 

Kmg. I fweare by nothing. 

Qh By nothing, for this is no oath. 
TheCjeorgcprophaudihath loft his holy honour : 
i The Garter blemiflit , pawnd his knightly vertuc : 

yheCrowne vfurpt,difgrac'this kingly dignitic, 
Iffomcthingthou wilt fweare to be belecudc, _ j 

S wearcthen by fomething that thou haft not,wrongd 

Ki»e*Now,by the world. 
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The Tragedie 

£lu Tis full of thy foulc wrongs. 

King. My fathers death. 

Qu. Thy fclfc hath that dilhonord. 

King. Then by my felfe. £s. • 

gu. Thy felfe, thy felfe mifufeft. 

King . Why, then by God. 

Cu. Gods wrong is moil of all : 

If thou had ft feard,to brcakcan oath by him, 

The vnitie the King my brother made, 

Had not bcene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadtl fcard to breake an oath by him, 

The emperiall mettcl circling now thybrow, jzz# 
Had graft the tender temples of my chiide, 

And. both the Princes had becne breathing here, 
Which now two tender play-fcllowesfor duft, 

Thy broken faith hath made a prayc for wormes. 
King. By the time to come. 

That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For 1 my felfe haue many tearcs to wa(h 
Hereafter time for time, by thee paft wrongd, 

The children hue, whole parents thou haft flaughtre^, 
Vngouernd youth, to way le it with their a ge. 

The parents line whofc children thou haft butcherd, 
Old withered plants to wailc it with their age : 

Swearc not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifufcd,eirc vfcd,by time mifufed orepaft.^ 

King. As l en tend to profperand repent, 

So thriue 1 in my dangerousattempf, 

Of hoftdc armcs,my felfe my felfe confound, 

Day yceld me not thy light, nor nightthy reft. 

Be oppofite,al| planets of good lut ke 
To my proceedings, if with pure hearts louc, 
Immaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

1 rende r not thy beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confifts my happinctle and thine, 
without her,fol!owcs to this land and me, 

To thee, her felfe, and many a Chriftianfoule, 

Sad defoliation, ruinc and decay. 

It cannot beauoided bur by this : 
v It will not beauoided but by this t 
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of Richard the third. 

Therefore good mother (I muft call youfo) 

Be thcatturney of my loue to her. 

Plcade what I will be, not what I haue bcene, 

Not by defcrts,but w hat / will de ferue : 

Vrge the necellitic and ftate of times, 

And be not pceuidi fond in great deligncs. 

Shall I be tempted ofthe Diuell thus/ 

King. J, if the diuell tempt thee to do good. 

S hall 1 forget my felfe to be my fclfc ! 

King. I, ify our felfes remembrance wrong yourfelfe. 

Jj)u. Butthoudidftkill my children. 

Kin. But in your daughters wombe, Ilc buric t hem, 
Wherein that ncftoffpiccrietjiercftuli breed, M&y 
Selfes ofthemfclucs to your recomfiture. 

Qu. Shall /go win my daughter to thy will? 

King. And be a happy mother bythe deed. jiz. 

<~>u. I go, write to me very fliortly. 

Xirnr. Scare her my true loues kille : farewell. Exit 
Relenting foolc,and (hallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gracious foueraignc,on the Wefternccoaft, 
Rideth a pmllant Name.To the Ihorc, 

Throng many doubtfull hollow-hatted friends, 

VnarnvJ, and vnrefolud tobeatethem backe: 

Tisthougtit tna f Richmond is their Admirall : 

And there they hull, expettingbut the ayd. 

Of Buckingham tp welcome them a (note. f 

Kin. Somcligl t foot fnend, port to the Duse of Norm 

Ratcliffc thy felfc.ot C^tesby,w here js he / 

Cap. Hccremy Lord. 

Kin File to the Duke : poft thou to Salisbury, 
tvhen thou Cornell there ; dull vr.mmdfull villaine 
f^hyftandft thou Oill, and geeft not to the Duke? 

Cat F'tftmightic fomraignc,Ict me know your mmde, 
What iron, vour grace 1 Hull deliucr bun. 

Kin?' G true, good Catesbicjbid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegreatcft ftrengthand power he can make, 

And mecte me presently at Salisburie. .. , 

Rat. What it isyour highnesplca.ure I lhal dost Salisbury 

sAnMal Kin. Why w hit wouldft_thou do there before I go . 

— k ^ sCw? 
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iHwt rag wnvr- 

Your HighndTe told me I fhould poft before! 

K ir.g. My.minde is^changd fir,my mmdeis changd, 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord, to plcafe you with the hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

King. Hoiday,a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why dooll thou runne fo many mileabout, 

When thou may (l tell thy talc a neerer way, 

Once more what newes? 

Dar> Richmond is on the feas- 
Kj»g. There let him finke,andbethefeasonhim, 

White liuerd runnagate,what doth he there? 

Dar. I know not mighty foueraigne but by guclTe. 

King. Well fir, as you gueffe,as_you guclfe. 

Da. Srurd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham and Elic- 
Hc makes for England, there to claime the crowne. 

King. Is the Chayrc emptic?is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpolfell ? 

What heirc ofYorke is there aliue but we? 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes hetre? 

Then tell me what doth he vpon’thcfea? 

Dar. VnJefTc for that my liege, 1 cannot guelfe. 

King. Vnleffc for that , he comes to beyour liege, 

You cannot guelfe, wherefore the Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt rcuoult, and flieto him /feare. 

Dar. No mightie liege, therefore miftruft me not. 

KJng. Where is thy power theii to beate him backe? 
Where are thy tcnants,and thy followers? 

Are they not now vpon the Wefterne fiiore, 

Safe conducing the rebels from their Grippes. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friendr are in the North. 

K ini. Cold friends to Richard, what do they in the North? 
When they lhould ferue, their foueraigne in the We ft. 

D ^r. They hatte not bin commanded mightic foueraigne 
Pleafeic your Maieftie to giuc m: leaue. 

He muftervp my friends and mcete your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (hall plcafe. 

King. 7 , 1 , thou wouldft begone to ioinc with Richmond? 
/will nor trull you Sir. 

Dar. raoft mightic foueraigne, 
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ot tuenard tne tmrd. 

You hauc no caufe to hold my friendlhip doubtfull? 

I ncucr was nor neoer willbefalfe. _ 

Km. Well, go muftcr men.: but hearc you, leaue behindc -23-r. 
Yourfonne George StanIie,Iooke your faith be firmc : 

Or ctfe,his heads aifurance is butfrailc. 

Dar. So deale with him, as I prouc true to you. Exit Dar. 
Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Gracious fouCTaigne, now in Dcuonlhirc, - 

As I by friends am well aduertif ed. 

Sir Wtlliam Courtney, and the haughtic Prelate, 

Bifhopof Exeter, his bi o her there, 

With many mo con federates, arc in armes. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Met. My liege, in Kentthc Guilfordsarc in armes, 

And euery houre more competitors 

Flockc to their ayde,and dill their power increafeth. 

j Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. My Lord,thearmieofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

He jlriketh hint. 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fonges of death. 

Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your Grace miftakes.the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armic is difpcrft and fcattcrcd. 

And he himfclfc fled no man knowes whither. 

King. .O I cry you mcrcie,! did miflake, 

Ratchffc reward him for theblowlgaue him: 

Hath any well aduifedfriendgiuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef. Such proclomatto hath bin made my liege. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Mef. SirThomas’Loucll and Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tis faid my Liege are vp in armes, 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

TheBrittaine Nituie is difpcrft, Richmond in Dorflm 
Sent out a boate to aske them on the Ihortf, 

Ifthey wcrchisaffiftantsyea,orno: 

Whoanfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

V pon his partie : he miftruff ing them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittaine. ^ 
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King. March on, inarch on,fince we arc vp in arme^ 

If not to fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet to bcate downc thefe rebels hereat home* 

Enter Cates by ! . 

Qat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thats the bed newe», that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tyduigs, yet they mult betold. 

Kino Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 

A royal 1 battell might be wonne and lod. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me.* - • s fj***^*- 

Ente' Barbie, Sir Chrtfiopher. 

Bar. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in the die ofthis molt blotidie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is franckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolt, off goes yong Georges head, 

The fearc of that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Chrift. At Pcmbrooke,oratHerford-weflin Wales. 
Bar. What men of name refort to him ? 

S. Chrift. Syr WalterHerbert,arcnowmedfouldier,' -• 
Syr Gilbet Talbot, fir William Stanley, 

Oxford, redoubted Pcmbrookejfir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moc of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend their tourfe, 
if by the way they be not fought withail. 

Bar. Retume vntomy Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell him,thcQueenchath hartily confented 
He fhall efpowlc Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe -Letters will refoluehim of my mindc, 

Farewell. Exeunt. 



Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. WilTnotKing Richard letmefpeakewithhim? 
Rot. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc. Hafiings, and Edwards children.Riuers, Gray, 
Holy KingHcnry,and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaughan), and all that haue mifearried, 

By ynderhand coirupted/o wic iniudice. 
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of Kfcbard the third. 

/f that your moodic difeontented foules, 

Do through the eloudes behold this prefent hour?, 

Euen forreuengc,mccke my dcdrudlion: 

This is Allfoules day feliowes, is it not? 

Rat. It is my Lord. 

Buc. fVrty then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomefilay* 
Tnis is the day, that in king Edwards time 
I wilht might fall on me, when 7 was found 
Falfcto hischildren.or his wiues allies : 

This is the day wherein /wifiit to fall, 

By the falls faith of him I trufied mod : 

Tins, this Allfoules day, to my fearefullfoule, 

Is the determined refpitof my wrongs: 

Vtuf That high all-fecr that /dallied with, 

Hath turud my fained praicr on ir.y head, 

And giuen in earned what I begd in icad. 

Thus doeth be force the fowrd of widked men 
To turne their points on their rfiatders bofome: 

Now Margarets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 

W hen he quoth fhc,flia!l fplit rhy heart with forrow, 
Rcmembci Margaret was a ProphctclTe. 

Come firs, conuey me to the blocke of fliame, 

Wrong hath but wrong -and blame the dew of blame. 
Enter Richmond with drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fcllowe in arrncs,and my mod louing frfends, 
Bruifd vnderneathtbeyoakc oftyrannie, 

Thus farre into the bowels of the land, 

Haue we marchton without impediment: 

And here receiue wc from our Father Stanley, 

Lines of faire comfort, and encouragement, 

Tne wretched, bloudie, and vfurping bore, , - 

Thatfpotldyour fammer field, and fruitful! vines*.*, 

Swils your warme blood like wafli,and makes his trough 
7n yourinboweld bofomes. this foule fwinc 
Lies no^veuen in the center of this/le, 

Ncarc to the towneof Leyceder as we learne: 
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Ffom Tamwotth'thirhcr,isbut-onc daics march, 
tdiatyruj In Gois nam e cheare on,couragious friends, 

To reape the harued of perpetual 1 peace. 
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^ — a i ne~i ragcaic 

By this one blouse trial of fliarpe warre. 

i Lor. Eucry mans confcience is a thoufand [words 
To Gght agamfl chat bloudie homicide. 

i. Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flic to vs. 

j. Lor. He hath no friends, but who are friends for fcare, 
Which in his greatefl need will flirin^e from him. 

Rwh. A\\ for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 
True hope is fwi ft, and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Kfo^s it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings* gjhLt 
^EnierK Richard, No> ff.IUtcliffe,Cntesh , with others. 

King. Here pitch our tents, cuen here in Bolworth field, 
Why how now Catcsby, why lookeft thou fo fad. ? 

Cat. My heart isten times lighter then my lookes. 

Kioo . Norffolke,con. : c hither* 

Norffolke,we mufl haue knockes,ha,nuiflwenor? 

Nor. We mufl both giue and take, my gracious Lord, 
King.V p with my tent there, here will 1 lye to night, 

But where to morrowJwell all is one lor that; 

Who hath dc [cried the number of the foe? 

Nor. Sixeor feuen thoufand is their greatefl number. 
Kin? Why our battalion trebds that account, 

Befide's, tickings name is a tower ol flrength, 

" which they vpon the aduerfe partie want : 
pp with mv tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fomc men of found direction, 

Lets want no difc!pline,makc no delay, 

For Lords,to morrow isabufie day. 

Enter Richmond with the Loras. 

Rich. The weary Sunnchath made a golden (cate, 

And by the bright tr acke of his fienc Carre, 

Giuesfignallofa goodly day to morrow ; 

pyr, ere is fir rrdham Brar.don,he fliall bearemy ftanderd, 
The Earle of Pcrobrookekcepc bis regiment, 

Good captalne Blunt, bcarc my good night to him, 

A id by thefecond home in the morning, 

Dciirc the Eu le to fee me in my ten:, 

Yet one t Wig more-good ZJlunt before thdu gocif - 
Where if Lbrd Stanly cjuartcrd,dotfl thou know? 

Bizet. Tides L hauc miftailc his colours much. 



Exeunt. 




Richard the third. 

Which well I am allur'd I baue not done 
' His regiment liet halfcamileat leafl. 

South from the tnightie power of the king. 

Rich. Ifwithout peril! itbepoffible. 

Good captaine Blunt beare my good night to him, 

Andgiue liimfrom rnc,thismoft needful fctowle. 

Blunt. Vpon iny life my Lord,l!evndertakeif. 

Rich* Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue me fomc Inkc and paper in my tent, 

He draw the forme and modleofour battell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, 

* And part in iuft proportion our fmall flrength: 

Come, let vs confulc vpon to morrowes bufindfe, 

In to our tentjtheaire is ra we and cold. 

Enter K. Richard , Norff.RatcUffe^atedy 

King. What is a clocke.? 

Cat. It is fix of the clocke,full fupper time, 

King. I will not fup to night, giue me fomc /inkc & paper, 
What, is my beuer caller then it was i 
And all mv armor laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my 1 liege-and all things are in readinefle, 

King Good Norffolke, hie thee to thy charge, 
Ffccaiefull watch, chute truftie Ccntinell. 

Nor. I goe my Lord. 

King. Stur with the Lar£e to morrow gentle Nor ffo%.- 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Caresbie. 

Ra. My Lord. 

King. Send out a Purfcuantatarmes 
To Stanelvs regiment, bid him bring his power 
Before Sun rifingdesfl his (onne George fail 
Into the hlinde cauc ofeternJI night, 

Fill me a bowfeof wine, giue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for th 1 " field to morrow, 

1 Luc^f* that my Aaucs be found and net too hcauyRitlifFc. 

Rat M' Lord: 

King. Sawetf thou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 

Rat. Thomas ti t E Serf Surrey and himfelfe, - 
Much about Coc4!hut time, from troupe totr; upe 
- L i Wt r 
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Went through the armic chearing vp the fouldiers. 

King. So / am fattsfied,giue me a bowle of win#? 

I haue not that alacritieollpirit, 

Nor chc are of rninde that I was wont to haue: 

Set it dowr.c,Is Inkc and paper readie f 
Rat. n is my Lord. 

King. Bi J my guard watch,lcaue me, 

Ratclitfc about the mi d ot night come to my tent 

And heipe to arme me : lc,»ue me / fay. Exit Ratliffe. 

Enter Darby to Richmond in his tent. 

Bar. Fortuneand vtdoriefiton thy helroe. 

%icb. All comfort that the darke night can afFoord, 

Be co thy per foil, noble father in lawe? 

Tell me how fares our noble mother? 

Dar. I by atrurncy blclfc thee from thy mother, 

Who praies continually for Richmonds good, 

So much for that rthelilent houres ftealeon, 

And flak ic dar knciTc breakes within the Eaft, 
lnbricfc,for lo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And pur thy fortune to the arbritrement 
Of bloudieftrokcs and mortall flaring warre, 

I as/ may, that which l would /cannot, 
fV ith bell a Juathtage will dcceiue the time? 

Aad aide thee in thtsdoubtfull fhockeofarmes: 



But on thy fide / may not be too forward, 

Left being feenc.thv brother tender George 
Be executed in his fathers light. 

Farewell, the leifure and the fearefull time, 

Cuts off the ceremonious vowgs of loue, 

A id ample cnterchangc of fweet difcourlc, 

Which fo long fundered friends fliould dwell vpon, 
^j ot j g iue vs.l C ifurefor thefc rights of loue, 

Once more adiew,bc valiant and fpeed weell. 

Rich. Good Lords conduft him to his regiment .• 
lie flriue with troubled thoughts to take a nap, 

Left leaden Humber peife me downe to morrow, 
When / fliould mount with wings of vuftory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen. 

O thou whofe captamc / account my lelfc, 






Excmt. 



of Richard the third. 

Lookeon my forces with a gracious eye: 

Put in their hands fhy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may crufli downe with a heauie fall, 

The vftirping helmets of our aduerfarics, 

Make vs thy mimfters of chaftilerncnt, . 

That we may praifetheeio thy vidorie, 

To thee I do commend my watchfullfoule, 

Eere 1 iet fail the windowes of mine eyes, 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend me ftill. , 

Enter the ghofl ? of prince Ed.Jvtme to Henry the flxt. 

Ghofl to K.Ri. Let me lit heauie on thy foulc to morrow , J 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in myprimeofyouth, 

At Teukcsbury : dilpaire therefor e and die. 



To Rich. Be chccrefull Richmond, for the wronged foulca 
Of butchred Princes fight in thy behalfe, 

King Henries iflue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the ghofl of Henry the fixt. 

Gho.to K. Ri. rrhen I was mortaII,myannointed body, 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower ,and me : dilpaire and die. 

Harric the fixt bids thee difpairc and die. 

To Rich. Vcrtuous and holy be thou conqueror, 

Harric that prophefied thou fliouldcft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe?liueand flourifli. 

Enter the Ght/ft of Clarence. 

Ghofl. Let me fit bcauicon thy foulc to morrow, 

I that was wafiit to death with fulfomc wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd to death : 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgclefle fword, difpairc and die. 

To Rich, ThouofffpringofcbeheufeofLancafter, 

The wronged heires of Yorke do pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liueandflounlh. 

Enter the Ghofl ofR i tiers. Gray , Vaughan. 

Rim Lef me fit heauie on thy fouleto morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret, difpairc and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foulcdifpaire. 

Vangh. Thinke vpon Vaugham, and with guilticfcyc" 

Let fall thy launcc, difpairc and die. 
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me ir ageuie 

All to Rick Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri. bofome, 

Will conquer him, awake and win the day. 

Enter the G heft of L Haftingf. 

Gho. Bloody and guilcie, guiltily awake, 

And in a bloody battel! end thy dryes. 

Thinke on LprdHaft{ng9, jifp.-sire and die. 

To Ri. Quiet vptroubledfoule, awake, awake, 

Armc,figiu and conqu't for fail e Englands fake. 

Enter the G hefts ojthetwoyong °rimes. 

. Gho to K.R.Dretnncon thy coufm6 fmoothred in the 
/IxsC Let vs belaiilwithin thy bofome Richard, (Tower, 

" And weigh thee downe to ruine, (hame'and death, 

Thy Nephewes foules bid thee difpaireand die. 

Tdifif. SieepeR chmond fleepe,in peace, and wake inioy, 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, 

Liucand beget a happy race of Kings, 

Edwards vnhappie fennesdo bid thee flourifh. 

Enter x he Ghcft offtlueene Anne his wife. 

Richard, thy wife, that wretched Annethy wife, 

That neucr flepta quiet hourc with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations, 

To morrow in the batfaile thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgclelfetword, difpaireand die. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foule,fleepc thou a quiet flcepe, 
Dreameoffuccefreand happy vidorie, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Ghoft of Buckingham. 

The firft was /that helpt thee to the Crowne, 

The lad was I that felt thy ty rannic, 

0,in the battell thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinelTe : 

Dr-ame on,dreame on, of bloody deeds and death, 

Fainting di fpairc,d i ( pairing yeeld thy breath. 

To Ri. I dyed for hope ere I could lend thee aid, 
Butchcaretuy heart, and be thou not difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide, 

And Richard fals in heigh t of all his pride; 

K. litchardftarteth out ofadreame. 

K.Rt. Giue me another hurfe,bind vp my wounds: 

Haue rncrcic Icfu : foft, I diu but dreamc. 
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of Richard the third.' 

Q coward confcicnce,how doeftthouaffli&mc? 

The lights hurnc blewpt is not dead midnight : 

Cold fcarefiill drops ftands on my trembling flcfli, 
What do 1 fcare my felfe ? thcres none elfc by, 

Richaid loues Richard, that is, fat]} 1 t 
Is there a murtherer here ?no. Yes I am, 

Then flie,what from my felfe ? great rcafon why, 

Left I rcucngc.WUat my felfe vpon my felfe? 

Alackc ! loue my felfe, wherforc ? for any good 
That I my felfe haue done vnto my felfe ! 

0 no: alas I rather hate my felfe, 

For hateful! deeds committed by my felfe : 

1 am a villainc,yct l lye, I am not. 

Foole of thy ft ife fpcake well,foole do not flatter, 

My confciencc hath a thoufand feuerall tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale. 

And euery tale condcmneMnefora villaine s 
Pcriuriej n thg>ighcft dc^re, 

Murthcr,flcme murthcr,in the dyrcfl: degree, 

All feuerall linne$,all vfdc in each degree, 

Throng all fo the harre, crymgall,guiltic,guiltie. 

I (lull difpaire, there is no creature loues me. 

And if l die,r;o foule (hall pittie me: 

And wherefore fliould they ? fincc that I my felfe, 

Finde in m» (e Ife, no pittie to my felfe. 

Methoughrthe foulesofall that/murtbred 

_^Came all to my tent, and euery one did threat 

T o mono wes vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Rat cliff c. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Kino. Zounds, who is there ? 

R.,r Rafchfte,my Lord,tis / : the early village cocke 
Hath twife done falu ation to the morne, 

Your friends are vp,and buckle on their armor. 

King. O Rj<clifte,I haue dream da [ -arc full dreame, 
What thihkfl thou, will our friends queue all true? 

Rat. No doubt my Lord. 

King. ORatcliffe,lfcare,! fcare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid offhadowes. 
Ktng. By the Apoitle Pau^Qwdowes to nigh;t 
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— The Tragedlff 

Haue ttrooke more terror to the foulc of Richard? 

Then can the fuoibnee of ten thoufand fouldicrs "j 

Armed in proofe,and led by (hallow Richmond. 

Tis not yet ncare day,com*S goe with me, 

Vnder our Tents lie pl iy the ewefe-dropper, . 

To hcarc if any mcane to (hrinkc from me. Exeunt. 

' Enter the Lords to Rtchmend. 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Cric mercy Lords, and watchful! Gentlemen, 

That you hauetaneatardiefiuggard here. 

Lor. How haue you. fl ept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fwceftitfecpe, and faireft boding dreamas, 

That euer entred i n a drowfle head, 

Haue I fince your departure had my Lords. 
fa Me thought their fou!es,whofe bodies Richard mutthcred, | 

Came to my tent, and cried on vi&one : 

I premifeyou myfoule is very iocund, 

In the remembrance offo fairca dreame. 

How farre into the morning is it Lords? 

Lor. Vponthe ftrukcoffoure. 

Rich. Why then tis time to arme, and giucdiredVion. 

More then I haue (aid, lomng countrymen, (Hu Orationto 
The Icifurcand inforcemcnt ofthc time, ( hUfouldiers . 

Forbid* to dwell vpon,yct remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide, 

Tbepraversofholy Saints and wronged fouies. 

Like high reard bulwarkes.ftand before our faces; . 

Richard except, thofe whom we fightagainft v 
Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For, what is he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifde in blond, and one in bloud ettablifhed s 
One that made meanes to come by what he hath, 

And ttaughrered thofe that were the meanes to helpchirm 
A bafe foule (lone, made precious by thefoile 
Of England* chaire,whcrc he is bitty fet. 

One that hath euer bene Gods cncmic : 

Then if you fighcagaintt Gods enemie, 

God will in iuttiec ward you as his fouldicrs s 
1 f vou do (wcare.ro out a tyrant downe. 





of Richard the third. 

You fleepein peace, the tyrant bcingfiaine, 
if you do fight againtt your countries foes, 
YourcountncsfatjAiall pay your paines the hire. 

Ii you do fight in (afegard ofyour wiues, 

Your wiucs (lull welcome home the conquerors.* 
ifyou do frecyo«r children from the (word, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age: 

Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduanceyour ftandards,draw your willing fwords 
For me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt, 

Shail be this cold corpes on the earths cold faces -*■ 

But if I thriuc,thegaine of my attempt, 

The leaftofyoufhall (lure his part:thercof, 

Sound drums and trumpets boldly, and cheerfully, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond, and vidorie. 

Enter K tug Richard) Rat. drc. 

King. fVbatCi id Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
Rat. That he was neucr trained vp in armes. 

King. He find the truth,and what (aid Surrey then. 

Rat. He fmiled and faid,the better for our purpofe. 

King. He was in the right , and fo indeed it is ; 

Tell the clockc there. The docks /rrtkfth. 

Giue me a iCalcndre,who faw the Sunne to day 1 
Rat. Not /my Lord. 

K<»<r. Then he difdaines to fiiine,for by the bookc 
He (liould haue brau d the Eattan houre agoe, 

A biacke day will it 6c to Tome bodicR^t. yu / 

Rat. My,Lord, 

* King. The Sunne will not be fccnc to day, 

The skic doth frowne and lowre vpon our armie, 

I would thefe deawic)eares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day : why, what is that tome 
More then to Richmond? for the feife-famc heauen 
Thar frownes on me lookes fadly vpon him. 

EnterNorffoike. ^ 

Nor. At me, arme, my Lord, the foe vaunts in the ficl®. 

King Come,buttle, buttle, caparifon my horfc? 

Call vp Lord Staniy,bid him bringhis power, 

/will lead forth my fouldicrs to the plcainc, 

M . . An# 









The Tragedie 

And thus my battcll (ball be ordered* 

My foreward lliall be drawne in length. 

Confiding equally of horfe and foote. 

Our Archers (hall be placed in the raid ft, 

John Du£c of Norffolkc,' Thomas Earle of Surrey, 

Shall haue the leading of the foote and horle, 

They thus directed, we will follow 

In the maine battcll, whefe puHlance on either fide 

Shallbe well winged wijh our chiefcft boric: 

This, and Saint George to boote,what th.nkeft thou I Not MrfiOU 
Nor A good direction warlike foueraigne, Hefheweth - 
This found 1 on my tent this morning. him apaper. 

locker of Norfolk? he not (o bold, £ 

For Dickon thy maifieris bought and fold. 

K/W. A thing deuifcd by the cnernie, 

Coe Gentelemen eucry man vnto his charge. 

Let not our babling dreames affright our foulcs, 
a hJ- Confc'ence is a word ihat cowards vfe, 

Deuilde as firll to £ccpe the llrong in awe, O 

Our llrong armes be our confcicnce jwardspu a 

March on,ioynebraueIy, let vs>too it ptllmc.., . 

If not to hcaucn,then hand in hand to hell. Hu 3 

What fliall l fay ntorethcnl hauemferd* his Ar 

Remember whom you are tacope withal I, XL 
A fort of vagabonds ,rafcol« and runawaics, 

^feum of Brittair.s^ndbafe lackey p< fanes 
Whom their erecloyed country vomits forth 

Todefpcrateaduentures&allurd d firudio , 

You flccpingfi»fe,they bmvg yc^tovr.rc ft: * 

You haumg lands,* blcft a uh beauteous w.ues, 

They would reflraine the one,diftatne the other, 

And who doth lead them but a pdtrey fellow? 

Long kept in Brittaine at our mothers colt, 3 

A milkcfdpt ,one that neucr in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer (hooes in (now : 

Lets whin thefe firaglers ore the Iras apaiue, 

Lafh hence thefeouenveening rags o France, 

Tbe'efamifht beggers weary of the :r hues, 

rwn i-Kic for.rf f vnlovf- 
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, . of Richard the third,/ c\ ^ /■ 

t/'trr i^ayrur v’AsCa AaA 

^ I f we be conquered, let men conquere v s, .* 

i And not thde baftard Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten, bobd andthumpt, 

And on record left them the heircs of fhame. ^ q 

Shall thefeenioy our lands, lye withourwiucs? jxxt 
Rauiflr our daughters,harkc 1 hearc their drum, 
r< [j,. Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly ycotnen, 

Draw Archers draw', your arrowsto the head, 

•* Spur your proud horIeshard,andrideinbloud, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken (hues, 
ff'bat faies Lord Stanley, will he bring his power i 
Mef. My Lord, he dothdeme tocome. 

IOnr. Off with his fonfjc Georges head. 

Nor. MyLord,tbcencmie ispafhhemarfh, 

After the battailr, let George Stanley die. 

Kmc A thoufand hearts arc great within my bofomc, 
Aduante our ftandards/ctvpon our foes. 

Our auncicnt word of courage faire Saint George 
Inlpire vs with the fpleencof fierie Dragons, 
Vponthcm,vi£torie fits on upj hclpcs. 

Alarum excurfiofsfRnter Catesbte. 
r. t. Refccw my Lord 01 Norfolkc,rt(cew,rcicew 
1 Yhc King cna&s more wonders then a man, 

Diring an oppolite to tuery danger, 

His hoi ie is flainc,andall on foote he “?b fs > 

Srekm*' fbi Richmond in the throat of death, 

R feew faire Lord, or tile the day is loft. Enter Richard. 

' Kin. A horle, a horfe, my kmgdoroe fora horfe. 

Cat Withdraw my Lord, i!c helpe you 10 a horfe. 

Km. Sl-uc I haue fet my lite v pori a calt 
And 1 will Hand the h awrd of the dye, 

I thu.ke there be fixe Richmonds m the field, 

F.uc haue I fliine to day, in (lead of him 

A then retrait bttngjcmded. E nter Richmond, Darby bearing the 
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The Tragedie 

Loe here this tongvfurped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bloodie wretch? 

Hauc l pluckt offto grace thy browes withall, 

£ Wcarejt,and make mush of it, 

Mich. Great God ofheauen fay Amen to all. 

But tell me, is young George Stanley iiuing ? 

Dtir. He is my Lord, and fate in Letter Towne, 
thither if it pleafe you, we may now withdraw vs. 

Rich. What men of name arc flaineoneither fide* 
Iohn D nkf of 'Norfolk? JVater Lordfaritfr Rabat 
Mreikenbti’/J , & fir V/ iliiam Brandon. 

Rich . Enter their bodies, as become their births? 
Froclaime a pardon to the fouldicrs fled, 

That in fubmiflion wil ! re; «i ne to v$, 

And then as we hauc tane the Sacrament? 

Wc will vnite the whife rofe and the red. 

Smile hcauen vpon this faire cpniun&ion, 

That long hauc frownd vpon their cnmitic? 

What traitor hcares me, and fay cs not Arocn ? 

England hath long bene madde.and fcard her fclfe? 
The brother blindly (lied the brothers bloud, 

The father rafhly flaughtereu his ownefonne, 

The fonne compeld,bene butcher to the lire, 

All this diuided Yorkeand Lancafter, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fucceeders ofeach royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioynetogether. 

And let thy heircs (God if they w ill befo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-faue peace, 
rfith fmilidg plentie,and ^ire profperous dayes. 

Abate the edge oftraitors.tfracious; Lord, 

That would reduce thelcbIoudiedaie;againe, 

And make poore England wcepe in ftreames of bloud, 
Let them not liue to tatte this lands encreafe, 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peace. 
NowciodlVOU ids arc flopt,peaceliucsagaine, 

That flic may long hue heate,God fay Amen, 
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